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	1. Chapter 1

The Dragon Boy- Part 1- Noises in the Storm  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors note: hey guys sorry its been a long time but with college, home stuff and a bunch of other reasons (including laziness and forgetfulness- sorry^^) I've only just got round to putting this up. NEW STORY! WHOOHOO! ^^ I hope you guys all enjoy it1 its not much for this first one but there will be plenty more I assure you^^ Updating tomorrow then daily as usual PLEEEEEEEEEEEEEEASE leave review it means a lot and so without further ado the story! **

"Whaaah-ow, what... why?" Hiccup complained as he landed heavily on the floor. It was the middle of the night and Hiccup had been fast asleep when Toothless had given him the worst early wake up call ever. He'd been catapulted out of bed as the black dragon tried to fit his considerable bulk underneath it.

Normally, he would have rubbed his head and whatever else hurt, but his whole body was smarting so there wasn't much point. He realised the snowstorm that had started early last night was still going, if anything, harder than it was before. The floor shook beneath him as the entire hut was battered by the wind.

Somehow, Toothless had succeeded in fitting under Hiccup's bed and was now hiding there, quivering in fear, his green gage eyes wide- the pupils reduced to slits- as a little high pitched rumble emerged from his throat - the kind that meant he was desperately afraid - as another blast of wind shook the cabin. Hiccup was confused, storms like this weren't uncommon in Berk, especially in winter, and Toothless had always had no problem with them before. He'd even gone flying in one to recover some livestock that had escaped into the snow earlier that year. So why was he so troubled now?  
>"Toothless? It's okay bud, it's just a storm." he reassured him, reaching out a hand to stroke him just behind the ears- he always loved that. But this time the loving gesture failed to calm the terrified creature, as he carried on whimpering to himself, glancing fearfully at the window.<br>"What is it?" he asked, knowing no ordinary storm would scare his Night Fury.

Suddenly Toothless straightened up, the bed flung off his back with a crash. His ears were pointing straight up from the top of his head.  
>"What has he heard?" Hiccup thought to himself, as his friend went over to the window. The dragon stared out into the storm, his eyes flicked back and forth- he was looking for something. Hiccup followed and mimicked his buddy- green eyes scanning the world outside- but he couldn't see anything beyond the numberless, white blurs of the snow in the wind.<p>

He strained his ears in an attempt to find out what it was that had Toothless so spooked. The faint tones of a roar reached his ears  
>"A dragon?" he muttered, "Is that what's scaring you?" Toothless gave no indication he heard him but continued to watch the storm intently. Another, different, call was just about audible over the howling wind, answering the challenge of the first.<br>"Two dragons..." Hiccup realised, "...and they sound mad..."

It didn't look like Toothless would be moving away from the window anytime soon, and with his bed now propped up against the wall, Hiccup eventually settled by Toothless, resting against the warm side of his dragon friend. The gentle rise and fall of the dragon's breathing eventually lulling him off to sleep.


	2. Chapter 2

The Dragon Boy - Part 2 - The Aftermath  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors Note: Back with the next chapter ^^ sorry the last one was so short but it was more of a prologue/introduction really. Anyways theres quite a bit more wit this one- hope you like it and pleeeeeeeeeeeaaaaaasse leave a review they really do make my day ^^ okay that's it for today enjoy the chapter (next update tomorrow as always^^)**

It was another beautiful morning in Berk; the snow covering the mountainside; the wind and clouds giving way to a bleak, calm morning; the houses partially collapsed by storm.  
>"Oww! What?Again?!" For the second time that morning, Hiccup woke up when his head was introduced to the floorboards.<p>

Toothless immediately turned and checked on him, nudging him to make sure he was ok.  
>"Yeah, I'm fine, Toothless, I'm fine." he reassured him. Satisfied his scaly friend let him use his head to get up<br>"Do you have to be such a restless sleeper?" he moaned, making a mental note never to sleep on a moving pillow. Rubbing the back of his head, he stared out the window  
>"What time is it?" he wondered out loud, before he registered the suns position.<br>"Aw no! We're gonna be late! Snotlout is never gonna let me live this down. Come on Toothless, lets go, quick!" he said in a panic, grabbing his coat and tugging his boots on. Toothless stayed put growling indignantly.  
>"What?" Hiccup asked. Toothless gave him a look he'd know anywhere.<br>"Ok ,right, here's your breakfast... now come on, let's go!" Hiccup said throwing a few cod into the mouth which had given his friend his name.

Licking his lips appreciatively ,Toothless finally deemed himself ready for take off. Leaving Hiccup no time for his own breakfast. Hiccup attempted to eat in the saddle but, when he misjudged his first bite and nearly took off a finger, he decided breakfast could wait. Luckily Toothless was the fastest dragon on Berk, so he made it to the Academy without making them too late.

The snow from last night had filled the old dragon fighting arena, jamming the doors shut. Four dragons and their five riders gathered outside the arena instead. Surprise, surprise- Snotlout was the first to comment on the two's late arrival.

"Hah! You're late! You've got the fastest dragon on Berk and you're still late!" he smirked.  
>"I thought you said Hookfang was the fastest dragon on Berk?" Hiccup retorted. Before Snotlout's limited brain could process what was being said and come up with a response, Astrid jumped in.<br>"So what kept you?" she asked as she stroked Stormfly on the snout. The Nadder's eyes half-closed in bliss.  
>"Err... slept in." Hiccup admitted. Before Snotlout could take the chance to mock him, he carried on.<br>"Toothless was spooked by the storm last night and kept me up half the night." Again stopping Snotlout from responding, Astrid spoke up.  
>"Yeah, it scared Stormfly too." she told them, heading towards Hiccup to find out if he had any answers. Stormfly nudged her in rebuke as the scratching stopped.<br>"Meatlug too." added Fishlegs, "Not even her favourite song would put her back to sleep" he finished, hugging her sadly.  
>"All your dragons are wimps" Snotlout cut in, glad to finally be able to speak, "Hookfang isn't scared of anything." The others stared at him sceptically.<br>"What?" he asked. More stares.  
>"Ok maybe he was spooked by something last night," he admitted, "I don't see the twins confessing about how scared their dragon was!" Ruffnut and Tuffnut, each sitting on their respective dragon heads, joined the conversation.<br>"Oh yeah, our dragon trashed our house. The place is destroyed." Ruffnut explained excitably.  
>"It was beautiful." Tuffnut said, fondly remembering the morning's discovery.<br>"Wait- Barf and Belch didn't wake you two up?" he asked, confused.  
>"No, we hit each other pretty hard last night." Ruffnut told them.<br>"He had the hammer, I had the mace." Tuffnut informed, a dazed smile on her face. Hiccup shook his head, he never would understand those two.  
>"So, did you guys hear anything unusual in the storm last night?" he asked.<br>"No." was the bored reply from Snotlout.  
>"I heard the hammer!" Tuffnut told them.<br>"I heard the mace!" Ruffnut added.  
>"Why? What were supposed to hear?" Astrid asked looking curious and annoyed by the vague hints.<br>"You mean you didn't hear it?!" Fishlegs asked, mysteriously. Astrid just stared at him, silently telling him to get to the point or say hello to her fist. He hastily continued.  
>"The dragon." he announced, dramatically.<br>"Dragons." Hiccup corrected.  
>"There was more than one!" he said, terrified.<br>"I only heard two." Hiccup amended, "But we better go take a look. We"ll have to reschedule this morning. If there are some rogue dragons on Berk, my dad needs to know." He climbed back into Toothless' saddle.  
>"We need to scout the island. Ruff, Tuff and Fishlegs, you go take a look round the north side of the island. Astrid and I will take the south."<br>"...Wait! What about me?" Snotlout asked, realising after about ten seconds he'd been left out.  
>"I need you and Hookfang to stay here and clear the snow from the academy."<br>"Why me?" Snotlout complained, indignantly.  
>"Hookfang can set himself on fire, right?" Hiccup pointed out. Snotlout glared at his dragon, who was watching two distant sea birds with a blissful expression on his face.<br>"I hate you." He told the cheerfully unaware dragon. Hiccup nudged Toothless into a take off and flew with Astrid towards the south of the island, leaving Fishlegs to the mercy of the twins.  
>"You know we could have thawed the arena in seconds if we'd have all done it together." Astrid called to him over the wind. Hiccup just shrugged and gave her a look. She grinned, understanding him perfectly. After around ten minutes of flying Astrid shouted over<br>"So, what exactly are we looking for?"  
>"Errr..." Hiccup thought, suddenly unsure. "Just look for any traces of a dragon." he suggested.<br>"The island is full of dragons" she pointed out.  
>"I know," he replied sheepishly "Just... look for anything out of the ordinary." They flew in silence for a few minutes.<br>"Like that?" she asked, pointing to a spot a just within eyesight of the two Vikings. Hiccup followed her gaze and saw what looked like a large chunk of ice protruding from the snowy forest  
>"What..." Hiccup trailed off as they rounded a corner. Many more bursts of ice protruded from the forest and mountainside.<br>"What happened?" Hiccup thought, gazing at the supernatural phenomenon.  
>"Hiccup!" Astrid caught his attention and pointed to something on the forest floor. It looked like a regular burst of ice, but looking closer he could see that it was black at one end, the darkness slowly dispersing until about halfway across it faded into regular ice. Unlike the other ice blasts, it seemed to have fallen and landed into the forest. As though the ice and the black had met in midair and fallen to the ground. Perplexed, Hiccup stared at it until it faded from view ,at which point something else caught his attention.<br>"Astrid!" It was his turn to alert Astrid an unusual finding. A large trench cut into the forest, many trees had been crashed into and bowled over, creating an artificial clearing in the forest. Similar, Hiccup remembered, to what Toothless caused when he crash landed after Hiccup shot him down around a year ago. Not only that, the trench stopped at the base of a mountain.


	3. Chapter 3

The Dragon Boy - Part 3 - The White Dragon  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors note: Hey guys ^^ next chapter ! Yay! Hope you enjoy it things are getting more interesting now :-D next chapter tommorow as usual pleeeeeeeeease leave a review because they really do make me happy^^ that's all from me though enjoy the chapter BYE!**

Hiccup urged Toothless down towards the middle of the trench, avoiding the cliff face. Astrid did the same. The dragons seemed nervous, they kept sniffing the air and glancing round like they were expecting an ambush. Skittering about nervously. Hiccup and Astrid exchanged nervous looks at their behaviour and put themselves on high alert.  
>"Come on." Hiccup started following the trench towards to it's end and, after some careful persuasion and calm reassurance, the dragons followed. They all kept quiet so they walked in eerie silence past the spiked trunks and stumps that littered the area.<p>

They finally reached the trench's end, the sheer side of the mountain looming ominously.  
>"Hiccup." Astrid whispered in amazement. He followed her gaze and gasped at what he saw.<p>

A pure white dragon, bleeding from several cuts all along its body, unconscious at the base of mountain.

Hiccup's breath caught in the back of his throat. The creature in front of him was absolutely stunning. The edge of it's scales were covered in a slight frost that made them glimmer in the sunlight. It's snow white colour marred only by the red of the blood rimming it's wounds. Something was wrong about that, but he couldn't figure out what. He moved closer, examining it's shape. It was similar in size to the Monstrous Nightmare ,but it was very different from it: slimmer, with a single row of short back spikes and with forelegs as well as wings. The horns that adorned the back of it's head curved back grandly away from the neck. It's snout was shorter than a Nightmare's but longer than a Night Fury's.

From the slim build and large wings, far out of proportion to it's body, Hiccup thought it must be a Sky Dragon. Dragons that live up in the clouds, flying so high it was said they could almost touch the moon. They rarely came down to earth, so many believed they were just myths- but here it was. Hiccup would need Fishlegs to determine it's actual species, but he wasn't bothered about that right now.

As he moved closer to it, he became aware that it wasn't moving. Not even the slight rise and fall of it's sides. "No." he thought "we're too late... it's dead." Still, he walked over to it's head and bent down to touch it's snout, if nothing else, in respect for the great creature. Suddenly its eyes- sky blue eyes- opened, it was alive!

Hiccup found himself staring into two vastly intelligent blue orbs. They had the cat-like slit of most dragon eyes, but there was something else there- not just intelligence- something almost... human. It took one look at his outstretched hand and, with painstaking slowness, somehow found the strength to raise it's head, and attempt to shuffle away from him. The attempt only moving it a few inches away before it couldn't go any further, and Hiccup saw why. It wasn't just due to a lack of strength.

Several tree tops and a large boulder pinned it's outstretched left wing down. It must have been in excruciating agony, but it glared at Hiccup defiantly, raising it's lip in a threatening, snarling growl. The threat was returned by Toothless, who likewise growled at the unfamiliar dragon. No doubt warning him not to hurt his master.

Astrid, who had remained quiet until he saw it moving, shouted Hiccup's name. Shouted at him to move, to get away from the creature, but Hiccup stayed where he was. Toothless fired a warning shot of fire at it and the dragon met it with a blast of its own, but it wasn't fire... this dragon breathed ice.

Both of the dragons and riders were stunned by this display of power. Still growling menacingly, the creature bared its jaws, revealing dozens of razor sharp teeth- like everything else on the dragon, they were sparkling white. Toothless began to run forwards and leap to Hiccup's defense.  
>"No, Toothless. Stay back." Hiccup told him. Toothless stopped in his charge and looked uncertainly from Hiccup to the dragon.<br>"Hiccup, are you insane?!" Astrid screamed at him. "Just trust me" he said confidently. She went quiet, she trusted him- what she didn't trust was the wild and potentially dangerous dragon that was threatening to tear him apart. "Toothless, down." Hiccup repeated and reluctantly the dragon lay down, still glaring at the larger dragon and ready to spring to Hiccup's defense if needed.

The white dragon shut it's jaws, but continued snarling. Hiccup could almost see it thinking to itself ,"Who is this boy that can control a dragon?"  
>"Easy, easy..." Hiccup spoke calmly and gently, holding up his hands to show they held no weapon and that he posed no threat.<br>"I'm not going to hurt you." The lip lowered a little, but the growling continued, it's head lowered slightly. Either it was taking in Hiccup's scent, or losing the strength to keep it there. Hiccup hoped it wasn't the latter.  
>"I'm here to help. I'm a friend." He wasn't sure a dragon would understand the meaning of the word "friend", but at that it's eyes widened and the dragon finally seemed to deem him trustworthy. It stopped growling completely, though it's eyes remained somewhat wary, and it gave up on holding its head up, so that it landed on the floor at Hiccup's feet. Hiccup crouched down to meet it, cooing words of comfort and calm at the distressed creature.<p>

Astrid released the breath she had been holding. She'd seen Hiccup do this many times before and it never ceased to amaze her.  
>"Hiccup, you are amazing." she praised. He looked up and grinned at her for a moment, before movement from the dragon drew his attention once more. It hissed in pain and attempted to shift it's injured wing. Hiccup understood, it didn't have that long left. He turned to Astrid<br>"I need you to go find the others, we need to help it get free." Astrid nodded.  
>"What about you?" she asked in concern.<br>"I'll be fine," he said reassuringly, "Besides, I've got Toothless." Toothless rumbled a confirmation. Satisfied that he would be safe on his own, Astrid mounted Stormfly and flew off.

The dragon watched the conversation- curious, but suspicious. "It's alright, she's gone to get help." Toothless stayed where he was knowing better than to spook the injured dragon knowing he was more than able to protect him from where he was. Hiccup just stared into its great, crystal blue eyes, marvelling at the beauty and intelligence in them.  
>"It's okay... Everything's going to be alright... You're gonna be fine." he soothed. The dragon seemed to relax some more and Hiccup decided to try and reach out to it again.<p>

This time the dragon didn't flinch away from his hand, but let him touch it's snout. Hiccup ran his hand along the dragon's scales-unlike most dragons which practically radiated heat, this one was cold to touch. Truly, hiccup thought, this is dragon like no other.

He settled down beside it, stroking the dragon's head and speaking softly to it, as he waited for help to arrive. He could only hope it got there in time.


	4. Chapter 4

The Dragon Boy - Part 4 - Saving a Life  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors note: Hey guys next chapter^^Same as usual PLEEEEEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAASE review the next chapter is up tomorrow and please enjoy. oh and also I forgot I could do this so I'm going to reply to all guest review at the end of the chapter^^ That's all though ENJOY!**

Waiting for the others to arrive seemed to take forever, and Hiccup was all too aware that the magnificent dragon's bright, sapphire eyes were slowly glazing over. He carried on stroking it, patting it now and then when it seemed to be heading towards unconsciousness, in an attempt to keep it awake.

From where he was sitting he could see the full extent of the dragon's injuries: a great number of cuts crisscrossed it's hide, leaking red, sticky blood onto the snow. But most worrying of all was a deep, long gash in the dragon's side. The attack that caused it was probably the same one that knocked it to the ground, with enough force to carve a scar in the ground where it landed.

The day wore on and the sun's warmth slowly lessoned. Hiccup was close to shivering. He was used to the semi-arctic weather of Berk, but the cold emanated from the dragon's hide (although it was somewhat weaker now) chilled him to the bone. But he stubbornly refused to create a fire, knowing it would only make the dragon's condition worse. Once, the azure eyes caught him shivering, and turned their now-fragile gaze to him "... leave me," they seemed to say "... I am a lost cause now, leave me and save yourself."  
>"I'm not going anywhere." Hiccup murmured. The dragons gaze seemed to soften a little and it blinked, a long slow blink, at him. Hiccup recognised it as a sign of gratitude and appreciation- Toothless often did it when he scratched an itch in one of those hard to reach places. Hiccup smiled and placed a hand on it's snout- it was unlike any other dragon he'd ever met, it seemed almost human.<p>

His thoughts were interrupted by the irregular drumroll of four descending dragons. Astrid was the first to dismount and Hiccup went to meet her, so that the dragon wasn't spooked by her coming too close.  
>"It's okay, help's here. Just stay awake, I'll be right back." he reassured it, before he runing off to Astrid.<br>"Sorry we took so long- Snotlout decided to go on a search party of his own, so we spent half the time tracking him down." she informed clearly annoyed at Snotlout, and she wasn't the only one. Hiccup scowled at the said dragon rider, who was still lazing on his dragon's neck, looking bored.  
>"Is that what you brought us to see?! A dead dragon?! I wanna go and look at those cool... black... ice... thingies" he moaned lamely.<br>"Wait... that's a dragon?!" Tuffnut asked, who- not being the brightest of the group- had assumed the dragon was nothing more than a giant lump of snow.  
>"Awesome..." Ruffnut said.<br>"Yes, guys, it's a dragon- but the thing is its not actually-"Hiccup attempted to tell them the useful knowledge that the dragon was still alive, but as usual the others weren't listening to him.  
>"I wanna touch it!" Ruffnut said.<br>"No wait- I wanna touch it!" Tuffnut argued. The twins picked up a loose branch and started moving towards the, apparently harmless, dragon.  
>"Ahh, guys, that's really not a good idea!" Hiccup warned, but too late. The twins were poking it in the snout.<br>"Ohhhh great." Hiccup inwardly complained.  
>"Aww, it's broken." Tuffnut complained. Not a moment after he finished speaking, ice blue eyes snapped open.<p>

It blew a blast of ice shards towards them, pinning them to a tree.  
>"Sweet- I want one!" Snotlout cried.<br>"Hey, no way! I saw it first!" Tuffnut argued.  
>"Why should you get it?!" Ruffnut moaned.<br>"No-one is getting this dragon!" Hiccup broke in, earning him irritated glares from his peers. Sighing, he turned to Fishlegs, who was examining it critically, with a look of awe on his face, spouting comments about it  
>"... Strike Class- maybe even Mystery Class" he speculated, "Wait... large built wings, slim but muscular frame- Hiccup! Do you this could be a-"<br>"Sky Dragon? Yeah." Hiccup finished.  
>"But that's not important." he continued, "Right now we need to focus on getting those trees, and that rock, off it's wings."<p>

So they set about removing the debris trapping the dragon on the ground. With Hiccup's reassurance, the dragon let the others get close enough to reach them. The trees didn't prove to be too much of a problem- each dragon seized a tree and removed, it didn't take them too long too be cleared.

As the dragons worked, Fishlegs pulled Hiccup to one side. He looked nervous.  
>"Erm... Hiccup?... Are you sure that dragon's... normal?" he asked.<br>"What are you talking about?" Hiccup replied, confused.  
>"Well... it's blood... it's red... like ours." That was it, Hiccup realised, something had been annoying him ever since he saw the dragon, and now he realised what- dragon blood was green. It wasn't hard to see why Fishlegs was so scared, stories of dragon changelings were common scary stories amongst Berk folk. But they were just make believe... weren't they? Fishlegs was still looking at him for reassurance. Hiccup, pushing those thoughts aside, smiled at him.<br>"Don't worry, Fishlegs- it's probably just some special quality of the Sky Dragon's. You'll need to get that down in the Book of Dragons, huh!" Hiccup suggested, there was a slight awkward tone to his voice, those closer to him would know this meant he didn't totally believe what he was saying. Thankfully, Fishlegs wasn't one of those people, and at the mention of his precious book, he scampered off to fill it in. Astrid, who had recognised the difference in Hiccup's voice, raised an eyebrow at him, but said nothing.

Once the trees were gone, they just had to remove the boulder. The boulder, however, posed a bigger problem. It took both the Hookfang and Barf 'n' Belch (the strongest two dragons), with Toothless and Stormfly supporting, to remove it completely.

With it's wings free, the dragon rolled onto his (for Fishlegs confirmed it was a he) stomach and attempted to stand. Hiccup rushed forwards, about to stop it, lest it strain itself, when it froze- literally. He had dug his claws in the earth and stopped moving-a look of intense concentration on it's face- when ice started spreading all over it's body, completely covering and sealing it's wounds. The watching dragons and riders all watched in stunned amazement as the open, gaping wounds became glittering, frozen patches.

Satisfied, the dragon reared up on it's hind legs, spreading it's wings and stretching out it's neck. Raising it's head to the heavens, it roared defiantly at the gods that had tried to bring him down. Those that had saved him could only stare as the true beauty and majesty of the creature was revealed. It's glittering, frost-edged, white scales were shown off beautifully by the icy landscape around it. The ice patches and and sparkling horns and spikes only added to the effect. Its mighty wings were also white, but were semitransparent; that and thin layer of frost crystals covering them made them appear to be silver. They were twice the length of it's body, casting an impressive shadow over the awestruck riders.

The dragon turned to the one who had saved it- the one who had sat with it the whole time, enduring the spiteful cold that he might survive- and bowed it's head in gratitude and recognition of what he'd done. Hiccup managed to smile around his gaping mouth, which must have looked absolutely ridiculous because the dragon laughed. That same unusual, coughing laugh toothless often did, with a twinkle of amusement in his eyes. It's lip curled slightly and if Hiccup didn't know any better he'd say it was smirking at him!

Then, without a backwards glance, it launched itself into the sky, climbing far quicker than any of the other dragons could have done. Hiccup could hear it bellowing in joy, spinning through the air with astonishing skill and ease. As it reached the top of its climb, it let loose with another ice shattering roar of pure happiness, and Hiccup found himself laughing- sharing the creature's enjoyment. His laughter turned into a gasp of amazement as a light snow began to fall- had the dragon done that?

Seeking it out again, he spotted it already nearing horizon, flipping and looping through the air with a youthful-like joy. Straining his ears, he was able to hear it's exultant cry one last time before it disappeared into the clouds.

Hiccup found himself wishing he could see it again, but he knew it was unlikely. Sky Dragons, as their name suggests, spent the majority of their time up in the clouds. Add that to the vast amount of distance they can travel in a day and that makes it a lightning-strike-twice chance that you'll see even one, let alone seeing the same one twice. Hiccup knew this and was sad that he may never see it again.

Luckily, fate ,it seemed, had other ideas.

Guest (chapter 1): I'm surprised you got that^^ yeah that where I got the inspiration but I made sure this had a lot of differences... I dunno if I should ask the person who did the original if theyre ok with it but I lost the story and cant find it to ask anyway thanks for the review and I hope you're enjoying it^^

Guest (chapter 3): yep haha (well done figuring that out)^^


	5. Chapter 5

The Dragon Boy - Part 5 - Another Snowstorm  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors note: Next chapter^^ hope you guys like it- I can't believe the response to this story! So many faves follows and reviews! Thank you all sooooo much it means an awful lot:-D please review this latest chapter and without further ado I'll leave you to read it^^ (next chapter up tommorow as always)**

The wind howled outside the hut as it had done just four days ago. Hiccup sighed as he glanced at the window "Looks like were in for another cold night bud." he told his dragon friend, Toothless growled in agreement. Hiccup leant back on him, grateful for the warmth the dragon skin produced, thinking about the deja vu of the last snowstorm. He chuckled slightly, and reached out to scratch his buddy behind the ears.  
>"What do you think bud? We gonna be having any more mystery dragons in the night?" he joked. A tired rumble was the reply, as the Night Fury's head sank to the floor. Hiccup smiled at him and gave him one last scratch before standing up.<br>"Alright, g'night Toothless." Hiccup mummered and walked over to his own bed (having learnt his lesson that sleeping on Night Furies never ended well).

He was half under the quilt when Toothless' head lifted up.  
>"What is it, Toothless?" he asked. He knew the look on his dragon's face had been much different when they'd heard the noises in the last snowstorm, but he couldn't help wondering if the mystery ice dragon had returned. Toothless had his head tilted to one side, looking more curious and unsure if anything. With no particular urgency, he went up to the window and started looking out of it.<p>

Hiccup was debating whether or not to join him, when a sudden, urgent look and roar from his dragon made up his mind.  
>"What? What's wrong?" he asked. The dragon roared at the window again, but Hiccup couldn't see anything.<br>"There's nothing out the-" he stopped in mid speech as he made out a small, hunched figure at the edge of the forest, bearing the full brunt of the storm.

"Toothless, come on! Quick! Dad, there's someone out in the storm!" he shouted, aiming that last comment at Stoick's bedroom as he ran through the house. Jumping on Toothless the moment they were outside, they made a hasty take off.  
>"Come on, buddy, faster! They won't last long in a storm like this." They soon arrived at the forest's edge and found the figure had stumbled away from the line of trees. Landing Toothless a little while away so as not to scare the figure, Hiccup continued on foot.<p>

His first thought was that it was a boy, around his age. He hadn't seen him before, so he had no idea what he doing here on Berk, and no idea why he was out in the middle of a snowstorm! It was almost suicide!

"Hey!" Hiccup called out, hoping his voice wouldn't be lost in the wind. "Are you alright?" It was obvious he wasn't, but Hiccup had no idea what else to say. The boy obviously hadn't heard him, as he carried on stumbling away from the trees. Suddenly, Hiccup realised- it's not the wind making him walk like that, he's limping! "What happened? and why's he bent over like that? Is he hurt?" he thought to himself. One of his questions was soon answered.

As Hiccup neared him, he was surprised to see that the boy's wind-blown hair was white. But he could wonder about that later, there were more pressing things to deal with.

Hiccup was now standing right in front of the boy. The strange boy had come to a halt as Hiccup reached him and as he stood there, he looked up. Startlingly blue eyes met Hiccup's ,they were vaguely familiar, but Hiccup couldn't think where he'd seen them before. Hiccup's attention turned from the boy's eyes to his body.

He was clutching his right side with his left arm, a worrying, red stain visible beneath his hand. Several more large cuts covered his chest, but the one he clutched was obviously the worst, and it didn't take a genius to figure out that they continued onto his back. His trousers were ripped in several places with minor cuts, though his left thigh bore a much larger wound that was the cause of his limp. His arms, like his legs, bore many minor scratches but his right arm hung limply at his side, a few large puncture marks visible beneath the tattered sweater, just below his shoulder.

Some random part of Hiccup registered that he wasn't wearing any shoes "Who goes outside, bare foot, in this weather?" He momentarily thought. He shook the thought away, but before he could do anything, the stranger collapsed.

Luckily, Hiccup caught him before fell in the snow. He noted how the wind had dropped as the boy had fallen- coincidence, surely. He barely weighed anything, so even Hiccup's small frame could hold him up. "Toothless!" Hiccup called his ever attentive dragon over. He understood the situation perfectly, lying flat to allow Hiccup to drape the strange boy over his neck, before Hiccup himself climbed on.

Hiccup made sure he kept a tight on the boy, to make sure he stayed on the saddle, as they made the mercifully quick flight back.

Stoick was waiting for them outside. From the looks of things, he was about to saddle Thornado and come after them, when they landed right in front of him.  
>"Dad! Go get Gobber! He needs help!" he shouted, urgently. The chief nodded his understanding, before vanishing into the swirling snow.<p>

Hiccup, with Toothless' help, managed to carry the limp body of the boy into the house. Gently placing him on the dining table that served as his temporary bed, he ran off to get some supplies.

Strips of cloth, a bucket of water, a random assortment of herbs and flowers his dad kept in a cupboard. Passing the boy for at least the seventh time, he placed a hand on his forehead. Hiccup cursed, he was so stupid! The boy was freezing! He dumped a load of extra logs into the fireplace and hoped it would make things warmer. He moved on to the other side of the room- what else would he need? He heard something about placing raw meat on an injury once. Was that enough cloths? Should he get some mo-. He stopped in the middle of his mental rant as Toothless had wafted the fire out.

"Toothless, what are doing! He's freezing! We need to get him warm!" he shouted in panic. Since his dragon wasn't going to relight the fire, he scrambled about looking for some flint and, striking two of the stones together, he managed to get the fire going again. Only to have it blown out-again. "Toothless, really?! I am not arguing with you about this. The fire is staying lit!" he said with finality. The dragon spat a blast of flames into the fireplace like "FINE!" and sat down beside it. Hiccup narrowed his eyes at him, but continued his preparation for the older men's arrival.

Within a few minutes of the fire burning, the stranger started shifting about, breathing heavily. Hiccup dashed over, placing a hand onto the damp-with-sweat forehead.  
>"He's burning up!" Hiccup yelped, dancing about in a half panic as Toothless blew the fire out. Thirty seconds later, the boy was calm again. Hiccup turned, astonished, to look his dragon. He was wearing a smug look on his face.<br>"What..." Relieved, confused and slightly dazed, Hiccup had no idea what to think ,or do. Thankfully, at that moment, the door burst open and Gobber, closely followed by Stoick, came rushing in.

Gobber, taking in his patient and inspecting the injuries, picked up a water soaked cloth and began to clean the wounds.  
>"He's in a bad way, Stoick." he commented.<br>"Is he gonna be alright?" Hiccup asked, unable to stop himself.  
>"Hard to say." was the response, "The best we can do is tidy him up a bit, and cross our fingers." Hiccup went and sat by Toothless as Gobber continued his work. He was exhausted- and Stoick noticed.<br>"Go to bed, son. Don't worry, he's in good hands." Hiccup shook his head, stubbornly.  
>"I'm alright, I can wait. I wouldn't be able to sleep anyway."he told him. Stoick nodded with a knowing smile.<br>"Just like your mother, you know that?" he muttered, earning him a smile from his son. "Well, even if you're not going to bed, I am. Gobber, I can trust to man the fort for a bit?" he asked, "Man the fort" meaning making sure Hiccup went to bed when he was done.  
>"Sure thing, Stoick. I'm almost done here, anyway." he said as Stoick retired to his bedroom. Unfortunately they got an unexpected surprise when he turned the boy onto his back.<p>

"Thor almighty." he muttered, his lower back wasn't too bad, but his shoulder blades were horrendous. It was as though many cuts and injuries had been compacted onto that one area of skin. Hiccup turned away, wondering what could have happened to leave him wounded that badly.

He turned back once the shoulders were bandaged and went to the boy's side, taking his hand in his. Not the viking-like thing to do, but Hiccup knew that if the boy would be comforted by it, and even though he probably wasn't aware of it, it made Hiccup feel like he doing something to help him. Besides, the grip on his hand gave him hope- from it he feel a gentle pulse. Still beating. Still surviving.

Eventually, Gobber stood up to leave.  
>"Right, that's the best I can do for him. He'll have to stay in bed for the next couple of days, but, with a bit of luck, he should pull through." Hiccup sighed with relief.<br>"Thanks Gobber." he said gratefully.  
>"Think nothing of it." came the nonchalant response, "I'll be back in the morning to check on him. You'll be off to bed now, hm." he stared at the teen expectantly.<br>"Yeah, sure. Thanks again." he said.  
>"Until the morning, then." he promised, before heading back out into the storm.<p>

Hiccup was utterly exhausted, he couldn't find the strength, nor the will, to carry himself up to bed. So, leaning back, he did the one thing he swore never to do again. He slept on the Night Fury.
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Gobber had almost reached the Chief's hut, Astrid by his side, when they heard strange noises from within. Astrid was there because Hiccup and Toothless were late for dragon training at the academy- really late. On the way there, Gobber had been filling her in on the events of last night, when the noises interrupted them.  
>"What is that boy and his dragon up to now?" he wondered as he recognised Hiccup's voice.<br>"I have no idea." Astrid replied. As they reached the door of the hut, the noises grew louder.  
>"Ow!- No, stop it!... look- ow- you need to stay (bang) still! (stomp) Come on you need to get... back... down... on the (thump)." That was Hiccup, but intermitten with his speech was a series of muffled grunts and other strange noises. Astrid and Gobber exchanged baffled looks and opened the door to see Hiccup wrestling with a white haired boy, struggling to keep him on the the dining table. Toothless was watching from a corner, snickering softly to himself.<p>

At their sudden appearance, everyone froze and looked at them. Hiccup turning beet red with a comical expression on his face, his mouth flapping open and closed like a fish's.

The boy on the table took advantage of his captors distraction and somehow managed to take off Hiccup's leg- the metal one- causing Hiccup to land heavily on the floor. The boy stood victoriously on the table, grinning as he held up the leg.  
>"Hey! Come on, give it back!" Hiccup complained as he lunged for it. The boy just jumped off the table, laughing as he waved it tauntingly at the one legged boy. Hiccup hobbled after him, but every time he came close, the boy just danced away from him. Howling with laughter, as Hiccup fell on his face several times. They skipped and hopped round the room again and again, as Hiccup failed miserably at getting his leg back. Toothless joined the boy's laughter, enjoying the early morning entertainment.<p>

Eventually, Astrid got over her shock, and snatched Hiccup's leg from the boy's grip.  
>"Hey!" he protested. She tossed it back to Hiccup, who was crumpled on the floor.<br>"Thanks." he muttered.  
>"Spoilsport." The boy mummered at her.<br>"Well... since that's over, better get on with doing what I came here to do." Gobber stated, not quite sure what to make of what had just happened. He forced the boy into sitting on the table, pulling his arm out to examine it, only to have it pulled out his grasp with a reproachful glare.  
>"Now look here!" Gobber told him irritably, "I'm gonna be doing this whether you like it or not, so the sooner you stop struggling, the sooner you'll be done." Still glaring at him, the boy let Gobber look the wounds over.<p>

As Gobber made his examinations, Astrid went to sit with Hiccup. A look from her prompted Hiccup to explain.  
>"I woke up when a heap of snow landed on my neck." he began. "Toothless had dumped a bucket full of the stuff all over him." he said, gestured the boy who glared steadily at Gobber as he checked his chest wound, wincing slightly as he retightened the bandage. "Thor only knows why, but the next thing I know he's sitting there, trying to get up and off the bed. Gobber said he needed to stay in bed and I didn't want him to hurt himself." he continued.<br>"So you decided to take the subtle approach and wrestle him back onto the table." Astrid reasoned, enjoying the mortified look that followed.  
>"No! I didn't- I just... he... I was. Oh, shut up." he stuttered as Astrid tried in vain to conceal her amusement. Toothless didn't even try to hide his, bursting out with his funny reptilian laughter.<br>"Oh and a big help you were Mr Unholy-offspring-of-lightning-and-death-itself!" he complained, voice laced with sarcasm. Toothless just shook the comment off.

"Right, well you seem to be healing up nicely. Normally I'd recommend a few more days in bed..." Gobber reported, the boy's scowl darkened. "But you seem to be moving fairly easily, so you're alright to walk around. Don't go pushing yourself, though, you're not healed yet. You should stay here on Berk until you're fit to travel, but not to worry. We've got plenty to do around here, there's fishing, farming, and I'm sure Hiccup here would love to show you the academy. Anyways, I'm off. Got a Nadder with a tooth cavity to deal with. Well, I'll be seeing ya" he rambled and then, just like that, he was gone. Humming his working song as went.

The kid looked annoyed at being grounded on the island, but didn't argue, and after Gobber left, he rounded on Hiccup.  
>"Academy." he repeated, saying it in the same way he would "Dung pile" or "Rotten meat".<br>"Dragon training academy." Hiccup added. He looked even more disgusted with that idea.  
>"What do you mean, dragon training?" He said, suspiciously, like he expected it involved some kind of painful, brain operation.<br>"We befriend the dragons and teach them to help us catch fish, rather than steal them." Hiccup reassured him. The dark look disappeared only to be replaced with one of curiosity.  
>"If you want, Toothless and I could fly you over there?" Hiccup offered.<p>

At the word "fly" his eyes lit up and a broad grin spread across his face. He hopped down from the table.  
>"What are we waiting for, then, let's go!" he said excitably, before Astrid grabbed his sweater, holding him back.<br>"Hold up. You can't go out in that." she pointed out, gesturing his tattered clothes. He looked down at them distastefully.  
>"I'll see if I've got anything you can borrow." Hiccup offered. Neither of them looked happy about that, the boy even more so when he saw Hiccup's wardrobe.<br>"No way am I wearing these." he refused.  
>"Well unless you want to try something of my dads..." Hiccup said, gesturing a collection of clothes five times as big as either of the them. The boy's shoulders slumped in defeat.<p>

Eventually, the boy left the house, dressed his new outfit. Astrid struggling to contain a laugh.  
>"Well, it's certainly slimming." she said, trying to keep a straight face.<br>"Are you kidding?" The boy asked, turning side on. "If I stand still long enough you'd loose sight of me." Astrid laughed as Hiccup walked up to them.  
>"Right, then." he said, "Are we go-" He paused as he saw the kid was already seated on Toothless, both boy and dragon looked down impatiently at Hiccup. A glint of excitement in the crystal blue eyes. "-ing." Hiccup finished, rolling his eyes before climbing on. "Now, it might be a little scary at first, so you might wanna hold on tight and ..."<p>

Toothless soon tired of all the pre-flight talking and launched off before Hiccup had finished speaking; so that Hiccup's final words turned into a cry of alarm, and the boy's look of boredom turned into one of glee. Hiccup's shout mingled with the boy's whoop. Suddenly, Hiccup looked back with a start, not feeling the boy's arms gripping his waist. He was surprised by what he saw, the boy was throwing his arms out into the wind as he crowed in delight, heedless of the height and speed they were travelling at.

Eventually the boy's whooping died down a little, enough to shout out a challenge to Hiccup.  
>"Come on! Doesn't this thing go any faster?" he taunted, a mischievous glint growing in his eyes.<br>"Oh, you want speed?" Hiccup asked, playing along.  
>"I want speed, and I want tricks- and I want 'em now." He demanded.<br>"Alright, Toothless, let's show him what we can do." He said before whispering down to his friend. "Nothing too much, bud, it's only his first flight." So, Toothless performed his first trick of the day: a slow 360 degree turn.  
>"Is that it?" The boy moaned, audibly disappointed. "Come on Night Fury," he called down at his mount, "Are you a glider or a flyer?" Toothless growled angrily in response, but kept doing as Hiccup asked performing slow, basic aerial tricks.<br>"Okay, then..." The boy said, a smirk spreading across his face. "...looks like you're just a little blackbird."

At that Toothless' eyes widened with indignity and threw he himself wholeheartedly into a vertical dive.

Hiccup, who wasn't expecting it, was almost blown out the saddle. Once again, his cry of fear joined with a shout of joy. Toothless pulled out of the dive at the last minute, skimming the sea. The boy reached out to catch the spray, laughing when the droplets landed on his face. Then, Toothless flew up and back into a backwards roll, into a loop the loop, then a high speed spin, then a steep climb, then a...

They continued like that for a while, trick after complex trick, slowly leading them to their destination, which suddenly loomed in the distance. An old arena, which a sign declared as "Berk Dragon Training Academy".  
>"Here we are." Hiccup called to his passenger.<br>"Aw, come on... Once up to that bird and back?!" He requested, pointing to a considerably high black speck above them. Toothless nodded excitably, before Hiccup calmed him down.  
>"No, were going to the academy. We're already late." He decided and Toothless obeyed.<p>

The boy pouted, until an idea hit him.  
>"You afraid of that little bunch of feathers, Toothless?" he smirked. Toothless growled, but kept on course. "Toothless is scared of a birdy! Toothless is scared of a birdy!" he repeated in a sing song voice. That did it.<p>

Suddenly, Toothless was firing straight up into the air, so fast the rocks shrank to specks in seconds. It took a good minute to reach the high flying bird, by which time Toothless was panting and Hiccup was wheezing from a panic attack and low oxygen.  
>"Alright, this is high enough." The boy announced, standing up in the saddle. "What is he doing?" Hiccup thought, "He could fall!"<p>

Grinning like a madman, the boy crouched and sprang off Toothless' back. His cry of "See ya!" fading to nothingness, as he freefell towards the ground.
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Hiccup's heart leapt into his throat as he watched the boy's body shrink below him. What was he thinking?! They were so high up Hiccup was struggling to breathe and the boy had just jumped (no ropes) from Toothless' back. It was so unexpected, Hiccup just froze in horror as they lost sight of the runaway passenger. Toothless was the first to snap out of it, pulling his wings in as he went into a vertical dive. Hiccup flattened himself against his dragon to gain more speed, his heart pounding.

They heard the boy before they saw him, screams bellowed at the top of the lungs alerted them to his presense, but they didn't sound terrified, they sounded... joyful? Hiccup's jaw dropped as they passed through a cloud and finally caught sight of the escapee.

He was sprawled out in the air, at first, letting the wind buoy him up a little. But that wasn't the jaw drop part, this was: he tucked in his arms and legs and rolled forwards, tumbling over and over in the air, before pulling out of it to get caught by the wind again. He leaned left and right, swaying from side to side below them. Then, leaning heavily to one side, he pulled his arms in and entered a vertical spin.

Hiccup could only gape at the bewildering display- he'd seen dragon like Toothless do this kind of stuff on a daily basis, but seeing a boy doing it! It seemed to almost defy physics, but the ease with which the boy did it made it seen completely natural, and through it all he still continued to shout out his joy at the top of his voice.

Pulling himself out of his reverie Hiccup was about to shout to the boy, when he realised something so completely stupid- he didn't even know the boy's name. Time to improvise.  
>"Hey, white-hair-flippy boy!" Hiccup shouted. Well that just proved it, he sucked at improvisation. Luckily, the boy figured out he was talking to him- how many other white haired boys, nearby, were there? He flipped over onto his back so he was facing the midnight black dragon, folding his arms behind his head casually as if this was all totally normal. He pulled a hand out from behind his head, grinning as he waggled his fingers at his pursuers. Hiccup's jaw dropped a little further.<p>

The boy smirked and laughed at the look on his face as he turned back onto his stomach. Hiccup sighed with relief, finally he was letting them catch up to him... or so he thought.

Suddenly, the boy looked back with a wolfish grin on his face. "Catch me if you can!" he yelled in challenge, streamlining his body as he flew into a dive. Toothless followed suite, copying the boy's movements as he tilted ,right and left, through the sky. A cry of alarm left Hiccup's and Toothless' mouths as they broke through the final cloud layer and saw how close the ground was. Yet still, the boy continued his breakneck dive.

Putting on a final burst of spped, Toothless finally managed to grab the boy's ankle, just meters above the water.  
>"Are you crazy?!" Hiccup screamed, slightly hysterically, "You could've killed yourself!" The boy somehow managed to angle himself so that Hiccup could see the innocent devil look on his face.<br>"Why?" he grinned, "Would you miss me?" In response, Hiccup slammed his head into the nearest thing in front of him- which just so happened to be his dragon's head.

Toothless had finally had enough. The moment they reached the academy, he dumped the havoc maker into a nearby snowdrift. Hiccup shouted in alarm, all too aware that he was the same boy who, just hours ago, was lying, half dead and covered in injuries on his dining room table. But he needn't have worried. The boy was in fits of laughter as he lay there in the snow. The other assembled riders just watching him in his hysteria.

"...Sooooo..." Hiccup said, being the first to break the silence and feeling like he should introduce everyone to the new arrival.  
>"Everyone, this is... erm..." he tailed off as he remembered he didn't actually know his name. Astrid glared at him and looked like she was about to say something about it, until she realised she too didn't know his name. Now thoroughly embarrassed, Hiccup turned to the boy who was now getting up from the snow, still grinning like an idiot.<br>"Er... what's your name?" he asked, sheepishly rubbing the back of his head. The boy shrugged.  
>"I dunno." Everyone was shocked by this.<br>"How can you not know, your own, name?" Astrid asked, incredulously.  
>"Don't have one." he replied, nonplussed.<br>"What ho-how do you not have a name?" Hiccup asked. The boy hesitated, thinking carefully before he responded.  
>"I travel around a lot, and live by myself out in the wilderness, so I've never needed one."<p>

An awkward silence, the boy was apparently unaware of, followed.  
>"...So.." Hiccup said, breaking the silence once more. "...I guess... we could... give you a name?" he suggested.<br>"If you want." the boy shrugged, looking curious to see what they'd come up with... and so began the great naming game.

The riders suggesting name after ridiculous Viking name to the boy. The boy turning a skeptical eyebrow at each and refusing them all. The names grew increasingly stupid and, eventually, the twins started suggesting gods names.  
>"Thor?"<br>"Loki?"  
>"Odin?", they sniggered. Snotlout joined in,<br>"How about Freya?"  
>"That's a girl, Snotlout." Astrid told him, fully aware that he already knew from the smirk on his face.<p>

The boy stood, leaning on the wall of the arena, as he watched the failing name effort. Hiccup, Fishlegs and Astrid weren't coming up with that bad ideas, but Snotlout and the twins were deliberately thinking up of the worst names possible. As he zoned out of the conversation, the boy thought- actually, he did have a name once, when he stayed at an island, a long time ago, they gave him a name... but what was it? He strained to remember.  
>"Jokul Frosti!" One of the twins shouted out, laughter followed. That was it, the boy remembered.<br>"That'll do." he spoke up.

Everyone turned and stared at him.  
>"You can't name yourself after a god!" Astrid told him, "They get mad and curse you and stuff." Fishlegs spoke up.<br>"I suppose we could change it a little, that way, it wouldn't anger the gods. We could take away a few letters, or remove the vowels, or-"  
>"Yeah," Snotlout smirked, "we could call him Jck short for Jerk!" Him and Ruffnut laughed.<br>"What's so bad about Jack?" Tuffnut asked, confused, having misheard him because he wasn't paying attention. Hiccup corrected him.  
>"No, he didn't say "Jack", he said-"<br>"Right," the boy broke in, wanting to get on with the day. "My name will be Jack Frost, unless anyone has a problem with that?" he queried. Silence.

"Well, then, Jack Frost it is ." The boy, now called Jack Frost, replied.
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The door to the academy creaked open, as the riders and dragons went through it. Hiccup and Jack were the last through.  
>"Soo... you do a lot of travelling, huh?" Jack carried on walking, Hiccup could sense the mental alarm bells ringing ,although you couldn't tell from looking at his face. He was saved from answering, when Tuffnut interrupted the awkward conversation.<p>

"How come your hair's white?" he asked.  
>"Stuck it in the snow for a few days." he joked. The twins didnt hear the joke in it, though, and promptly stuck their heads into the snow that filled the arena.<br>"You know, they will actually stay there all day." Hiccup told him.  
>"Really?" Jack said, Hiccup really didn't like the look of the smile growing on his face.<br>"So, how's your hair really white?"Astrid asked.  
>"Why's your's blonde?" he countered, before shrugging. "It just is."<p>

Ruffnut's muffled voice came from the snow pile, that was their heads.  
>"So, does this actually work?"<br>"Yeah! If you're blond and you're stupid enough." Jack told them, enjoying the entertainment of their brainless antics.  
>"Yes! We're blond, and stupid!" Ruffnut said, excitably.<br>"We are so gonna get white hair!" Tuffnut responded. The twins then attempted a high five, which failed miserably. Jack chuckled as he watched them. Hiccup sighed.  
>"Barf, Belch, pick them up, would you?" Hiccup asked the two headed dragon, prompting protests from the twins, as they were lifted from the snow and plopped on their dragon's neck's. Hiccup, patiently, tried to explain to the twins that it was a joke, and their hair wouldn't turn white, while Jack let his eyes wander, round the arena.<p>

As he turned, he found himself staring into a pair of unimpressed Night Fury eyes. Toothless still wasn't happy with the new boy, but his anger turned to confusion, when jack grinned at him.  
>"Nice flying, Night Fury." he complimented, "Skilled as a Storm Seeker." he finished. Toothless' eyes and mouth opened wide at the compliment, all Jack's antics forgiven, and he looked around at the other dragons for witnesses.<br>"Storm Seeker?" Hiccup queried having finally satisfied the twins, and left them to do their own thing.  
>"Dragons that deliberately go looking for storms, and throw themselves in them. They might be crazy, but they're the best fliers of the dragon world, so it's a pretty big compliment." he explained. Hiccup got the sense that he was hiding something, whenever he talked about dragons, or his past, Hiccup could almost see the mental barriers going up.<br>"So, earlier, when you called him a blackbird?" he remembered. Jack chuckled.  
>"Yeah, it's a pretty big insult to be associated with birds- lesser fliers ,you know." he informed. Hiccup wasn't sure he did, but nodded anyway.<p>

Hiccup's thoughts turned to that morning's activity, and he wondered whether Jack would help.  
>"So, you know quite a lot about dragons, then?" he commented. Again, Hiccup got the inexplicible sense of worry.<br>"I guess so," he said evasively, "Why?"  
>"Come on, I want to show you something. Alright, let's thaw this arena out!" he called out to the others.<br>"Wait!" Jack shouted, the dragons' fire died in their throats. "Can't we keep the snow?" Everyone looked at him, baffled.  
>"Why?" Hiccup asked him.<br>"It makes me feel... more at home." he told them, gazing at the crisp piles, a gentle, comforted smile on his face. "Plus," he added, "It helps with my wounds."  
>"Really?" Hiccup said, remembering how the bucket of snow had woke him up that morning.<br>"Wait, what wounds?" Tuffnut asked. Hiccup realised, he forgot to tell the others how Jack got here.

He started to explain how he arrived in the snowstorm, when Jack lifted the far-too-small, borrowed shirt, to reveal a heavily bandaged torso.  
>"Awesome." Ruffnut crowed."<br>"Wow, how did you get that?" Tuffnut asked, bluntly.

Jack's face darkened considerably, and even Hiccup, who was so good at reading the boy, couldn't tell what he was thinking.  
>"Dragon attack." he muttered, after a while. Those two words sparked off a thousand questions in Hiccup's brain, it wasn't in a dragon's nature to go round attacking people! But it was clear ,that was all the boy was willing to say on the matter. So Hiccup swallowed his curiosity.<br>"Right, then. We'll keep the snow." Hiccup said, loudly, changing the subject, gratitude emanated from the relieved boy, "We can use our dragons to keep warm. Now let's get on with what we came here to do."

Hiccup went to meet Fishlegs by the side of the arena- really, it was only them who took part in Friday mornings. On the way, he watched Jack as he held a handful of snow to his side.

So many myteries about this boy, Hiccup thought as he came to join them, he wondered whether he'd ever figure him them out.
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The "something" that Hiccup had wanted to show Jack earlier turned out to be a large, leather-bound book, with a dragon emblazoned on the front.  
>"The Book of Dragons." Fishlegs announced, reverently, as he placed it in front of them. "Everything we know about every dragon we know of." he added, echoing Gobber's words to the riders last year.<p>

Jack skipped to a random page- the Deadly Nadder.  
>"So... What does it say?" Jack asked, looking embarrassed. Hiccup mentally berated himself, if Jack didn't even have a name, then he obviously wouldn't be able to read.<br>"Oh- sorry." he apologised, and started reading the first passage, "The Deadly Nadder is not to be underestimated because of it's beauty. It has poisonous spikes, projected from it's tail, and is said to have the hottest fire of the dragon world. Nadders are incredibly vain and can often be seen preening- Do not insult one, it may be the last thing you ever do." Hiccup stopped as Jack started laughing.  
>"Yeah, you do not want to do that. I angered a few, a while back- ten years later, I still can't visit their side of Hatchling Island.<br>"Hatchling Island?" Hiccup repeated.  
>"It's the island where most dragons go to breed every winter-" he told him.<br>"I know!" Hiccup broke in, excited. "I went there just this winter!"

He pulled out a smaller book, which folded outwards to reveal a map. It was incomplete, only the middle bit was drawn in, but Hiccup had started to expand it outwards.  
>"There!" he said, pointing to it.<br>"Hey, yeah..." Jack said, looking at the rest of the map. "... And that's Cave Mountain Island, Ice Spike Island- love it there, Angry Man Island- awful place, Open Nest Island and Magma Island- not too fond of there either." As he spoke, he pointed to the islands labelled: "Dark Deep", "Shivering Shores", "Outcast Island", "Dragon Island" and "Fireworm Island".  
>"Yeah, only here have different names for them... I guess you made up your own names, huh?" he guessed.<br>"No, those are the common dragon names for them." he informed.

How does he know? Hiccup so desperately wanted to ask, but he didnt doubting he'd get an answer, even if he did ask. Still, a part of him couldn't help wondering- Who is this boy, who understands the world of dragons like he was a part of it? It's probably just from living in the wilderness so long, he told himself. But why did he have the feeling that wasn't all there was too it?

"So what's Berk called, then?" He wondered outloud, pushing his thoughts aside. Jack thought for a moment.  
>"Craggy Viking Mountain." he announced. Hiccup laughed<br>"Yep, that about sums it up-"  
>"So, what could we put in about the Deadly Nadder?" Fishlegs, focussed, as always, on his precious book, interrupted the conversation. Hiccup blushed at having gotten distracted, and folded the map away.<br>"We already know they're fierce and hate to be insulted." he pointed out. Jack almost looked disappointed, not to have been of any help.  
>"But we didn't know they could hold on to grudges, for as long as ten years!" Hiccup said, exagerating his voice slightly. Jack grinned.<br>"Their whole lives ,actually. Mine's one of the shorter ones."

Hiccup could tell Jack was enjoying throwing them off guard with the impressive knowledge and facts he considered ordinary, it was like a mental smile that never reached his face.

As Fishlegs scribbled that down in the book, Hiccup attempted to make conversation, for the umpteenth time that morning.  
>"So, you've been to the breeding island." he said, Jack looked confused.<br>"Oh, you mean Hatchling Island! Yeah, I go over there every year. Well not this year, but, every year except this year." Hiccup couldn't help but notice how he skipped over that bit a little too quickly, like he didn't want to dwell on it. That was nothing to arouse suspicion on it's own, but the way his smile became forced when he said it made Hiccup wonder what had happened this year.  
>"The kids are great fun!" he hurriedly continued. "We'd play all day long." he smiled as he reminisced, the whole "last year" thing forgotten... or ignored.<p>

"Even the baby Nadders would sneak away to come join the fun."  
>"Didn't their parents, you know, like... try to burn your head off or something?" Hiccup asked.<br>"The Nadders never found out, the others were just glad for the peace. I've pretty much baby sitted, the last, what?..." he paused as he counted. "Eight years of dragons; and every year, without fail, Target Practise was the favourite game."  
>"Target Practise?" Hiccup asked, curious.<br>"That was the deal I made with the older dragons, I could play with the kids as much as I want, so long as I taught them a few things, now and then." As he spoke, his gaze slowly wandered to Meatlug, who was sat at the other side of the arena. He tilted his head to one side, Hiccup could almost hear him thinking:... I wonder...  
>"In fact." he continued out loud, standing up.<p>

Without warning, he threw a considerably-sized chunk of ice across the arena. Meatlug's eyes lit up when she saw it, and she spat out a blast of fire at the ice. Causing a mild, but harmless, explosion in midair. Meatlug turned to find the thrower. Then, shaking with excitement, she charged at Jack, who- not the the least bit fazed by the charging dragon- laughed as she bowled him over.

She butted and rubbed him with her head, in a giddy like display of happiness.  
>"Hey girl! I remember you!" Jack was scratching her at the back of the head. "You were at my first year, right?" Meatlug was too lost in the land of scratching bliss to answer, as she rolled onto her side.<br>"He knows her special spot." Hiccup heard Fishlegs whimper, the beginnings of panic in his voice. But Hiccup wasn't worried, Jack wasn't going to take away his dragon. This was just a long overdue reunion.  
>"Good aim, there." Jack was saying. "You've been working on that, haven't you!" The dragon nodded, enthusiastically. Hiccup couldn't help but smile at the two of them, but at the same time, he was aware that Fishlegs was panicking about losing his little princess.<p>

As though Jack had heard his thoughts, he whispered something into Meatlug's ear and patted her side. She charged at Fishlegs, who received just as enthusiastic a "Hello" as Jack did. Hiccup chuckled as Meatlug gave her rider a couple of dragon kisses, reassuring him that she was still his girl.  
>"Well, that's something to get in the book, Fishlegs." he grinned. "Gronkles have an excellent memory, and bond for life."<p>

Jack who had gotten up from the snow, seated himself between Hiccup and Fishlegs. "You been eating enough hard rocks?" he asked, playing the fussing parent, as he lifted a hand to scratch her side once again.  
>"Hard rocks?" Hiccup repeated, he seemed to be doing a lot of that lately.<br>"Yep, soft rocks like limestone and sandstone and all that, they don't agree with you, do they?" he said to Meatlug, who shook her head in response.  
>"Harder rocks, though..." he continued. "... you love them, don't you!" She nodded quickly. Jack fished out a small pebble from under the snow, and threw it for her, she licked her lips appreciatively.<p>

Fishlegs had finally gotten over his dragon's charge and was sitting up again. His helmet knocked clean off, his hair standing up at odd angles.  
>"Do you wanna get that down, Fishlegs? About the hard and soft rocks." Hiccup offered, struggling to contain his laughter. Fishlegs, still dazed, just nodded and took up the pencil.<p>

Meatlug was pestering Jack to throw more ice for her.  
>"Maybe later, girl... Perhaps the twins would like to throw some for you. I'm sure if you asked nicely, they'd do target practise with you." he suggested. He was sharper than he looked, Hiccup noted, he'd obviously seen the twin's faces light up at the explosion. Meatlug flew over to the twins, who were scrabbling to get some ice from the floor, eager for more kaboooms.<p>

"So." Hiccup said, for what felt like the thousandth time that morning. "Nadders, Gronkles... Who shall we do next?"
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Hiccup went through his mental contents of the book of dragons. The next dragon, that was present in the arena, was the Zippleback.  
>"How about we do the Zippleback, next?" he suggested, "Know anything about them?" he challenged Jack. A broad elfish grin lit up his face.<br>"Oh Zipplebacks are awesome! They make the best pranks." he smirked, "Hey, do you have a fish on you?" Hiccup raised a curious eyebrow, but fished a cod out his pocket and threw it to Jack. A mischievous glint appeared in his eye as he caught it, and turned to the two-headed dragon.

"Hey!" he called, catching it's dual attention. "Here!" he shouted, and threw it directly between the two waiting heads. They both snapped at it, and grabbed a hold, at either end. Their eyes narrowed at each other. Barf pulled, to try and steal the fish from Belch, who likewise pulled, to take it off Barf. It fed the same dragon, so there was no point to their fight. Jack watched the tug of war, he created. Chuckling, as the fish was tugged, this way and that. The pointlessness and stupidity of it was pretty funny, Hiccup had to admit. But, there was a slight problem.  
>"Err..." Hiccup said, "What does this prove, exactly?"<br>"Nothing." Jack answered. "It's just fun to watch." Hiccup rolled his eyes.  
>"Do you think you could show us anything useful?" he asked. Jack tapped his chin, thoughtfully.<br>"Hmmm... Oh yeah! This one's the best!" he remembered.  
>"Yeah, but is it useful?" Hiccup muttered, under his breath.<p>

Jack walked up to Barf and Belch, who had torn the fish in two and eaten their respective halves.  
>"So..." he called out to the dragon, "Which of you is taller?" The dragon looked baffled at the unusual question. "Only, they say, the bigger dragons are the better looking ones, so I was wondering, which of you was taller." Jack continued. The two heads glared at each other, before they craned their necks upwards. Each head straining to be taller than their opponent. Hiccup couldn't help but giggle at the ridiculous sight, as the massive dragon tottered about on it's hind legs.<p>

"But they're the same height." Hiccup thought out loud, as Jack sat back down with an air of "my work here is done" about him. Hiccup opened his mouth, to repeat the earlier question.  
>"Competitive to the point of stupidity. Especially with each other." Jack answered, before the question had even been voiced. A wry smile spread across Hiccup's face, as he wrote down the new knowledge in the book, glancing up at Barf and Belch. It looked like they were attempting an odd form of waltz, as they circled the arena, fighting for height.<p>

"So that leaves the Nightmare." he said, looking at Jack. He read out the passage, already written, about the Monstrous Nightmare. Jack shook his head slowly, like: "I don't know. What am I going to do with you guys?".  
>"Yeah, yeah. Heavily armed, ferocious, can set themselves on fire, blah blah blah, but they're just big wimps." he stated. Snotlout, who had come over to see what cool secrets would be discovered about his dragon, looked a little angry.<br>"A wi- you did not just call my dragon a wimp!" he growled, angrily.  
>"I did and I can prove it." Jack said, cooly, "How much meat says I can scare him?" Snotlout laughed.<br>"Yeah, right. If you scared Hookfang, I'd give you all the meat in my house." Snotlout said, confident he wouldn't lose.  
>"Alright, it's a deal." Jack accepted, standing up. He paced to the side of the arena opposite to Hookfang.<br>"Hey, everyone!" Snotlout shouted, smirking pre-victoriously. "This skinny, little wimp thinks he's gonna scare, my Monstrous Nightmare." he clearly wanted an audience for the humiliation. All eyes turned to Jack, who, unfazed, turned to face the Nightmare.

Hiccup had to admit, it was quite ridiculous. How could Jack; trussed up in so many bandages he almost looked to be made of them; and wearing Hiccup's stupidly-too-small clothes; scare a dragon at least twice his size, not to mention armed to the teeth. But, as Hiccup watched, a change came over him.

He held himself differently: back straight, shoulders back and head held high. He stalked forwards, striding with strength and purpose- even the way he swung his arms, seemed controlled, deliberate. His movements bespoke power and strength-the movements of a predator, and his target: Hookfang.

The dragon seemed to think little of the boy approaching him, at first, but soon found himself glancing, more and more frequently at him. Jack had his head held in such a way, that, although he had to look up to meet the dragon's gaze, he seemed look down on it. His eyes held a hidden fury, but he kept his face a mask of darkness. An auror of power seemed to shine about him, and the self belief and confidence he projected was so strong, Hiccup found himself believing that this boy- this stalking predator- could take down the dragon, without a struggle.

Jack slowed, as he reached the Nightmare. By now, Hookfang was watching him, fearfully. Leaning away from him, only to find himself backed up against a wall. Jack slowly raised his arms, his whole body slowly tensing, fingers curved, ever so slightly, in a way which resembled claws. He finally came to a halt, broadening his stance and settling into a slight crouch. The look in his eyes became hardened, formidable. Hiccup suddenly became fearful, they didn't know this boy, who knew what he was capable of? In that moment, Jack seemed to pose a, very real, danger to the dragon in front of him.

He paused in his crouch, every muscle tense. A hunter, ready to spring. Hookfang was trying, and failing, to break his gaze with the boy. Poised between fight and flight, and Hiccup could tell which one he was heading towards. Everyone held their breath.

Without warning, Jack lunged. In the second before he did- there was something else there. Something definitely not human. A flash in his eyes. Gone so soon it left Hiccup doubting whether he saw it... but he didn't like it. It was something abnormal that didn't belong in a regular person's eyes. Whatever it was, he wasn't the only one who was left terrified by it.

Hookfang, crying out in fear, raced towards the other side of the arena- as far from Jack as possible. Scared? Definitely. Jack's features relaxed, the signature smirk back on his face, as though nothing had ever happened. In a single second, he was just a regular, ordinary kid again.

"Well. Jack noted, casually. "I think I'd consider that Nightmare, pretty scared, myself."
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Jack chuckled at their gaping expressions, but, at the same time, looked nervous, like he didn't want them to think he was some kind of freak. Hiccup was the last to break out of the stupor, the others gathered round Jack  
>"Wow, that was incredible!"<br>" I've never seen anything like that before!"  
>"He was so scared!"<br>" How did you do it?" The riders all clustered around the newest member, begging to know his secret. All except Snotlout, who was skulking in the corner.

Jack explained.  
>"Nightmares are big babies when it comes to things bigger and stronger than them. The slightest sign of something becoming more powerful than they are, and they become pussies." Hiccup thought about that. It made sense. When his dad saved him from that Nightmare, the night he shot down Toothless, the moment it had run out of fire it had run off, and when Toothless showed the Nightmare in the arena who was boss, it had quickly scuttled away.<p>

Knowing how he did it put Hiccup's mind a little at ease, but he could forget that moment of sudden panic he'd felt, when Jack had become that temporary predator. He shuddered at the memory.

To settle his thoughts, he went and wrote down the new information in the Book of Dragons.

When he was finished, he looked up at the sun.  
>"Alright guys, morning session's over. Time for some lunch." The kids enjoyed some steak sandwiches, while their dragons chowed down on fish.<p>

Hiccup read through the Book of Dragons to calm his wild thoughts. The twins soon got bored and started throwing ice for Meatlug to target with her fire. The other dragons soon joining in, along with their riders, until only Hiccup- still absorbed in the book- wasn't joining in. Well, him and one other.

"Hiccup?" Jack said, quietly, as he crouched down beside him. Hiccup noticed he'd left his bread but thought nothing of it- if he was used to living in the wilderness, bread must be foreign to him. Hiccup also noted the look of worry in his eyes.  
>"You're not scared or anything, are you?" he continued. How had he known that?! Hiccup went through great lengths to hide his fear, so he wouldn't get seen as a sissy. But, looking at Jack, he could see his fear was unfounded. The pale haired boy looked lost, even a little afraid himself. That big, scary act he put on earlier was just for show, that wasn't really him.<p>

Hiccup smiled, reassuringly, at him. Wondering how, what he thought of him, could make Jack so terrified.  
>"Naa, I'm fine. Just seeing if there's anything else I could add in here." The fear vanished, to be replaced by relief, and, suddenly, Hiccup understood.<p>

He was afraid of being alone.

He wondered what it must be like to be alone, wandering the world, struggling to survive. To have no-one, not even a friend, by your side, to share the joys and sadness of life. It must be horrible, he thought: he'd lived his whole life in a village, surrounded by people- granted not many of them liked him for a long time, but at least they were there. Jack had no one for goodness knows how long.

Moving on from these thoughts, Jack having made it clear earlier he wasn't one to talk about his past, he carried on flicking through the yellowed pages. He looked up and saw Ruffnut pestering Hookfang- no doubt trying to scare him like Jack did. The rider narrowly avoided getting burnt to a crisp. Rolling his eyes, he returned to turning through the book- he was used to the twins antics by now. He carried on flicking through it, until Jack reached out a hand and stopped it at a certain page.

He was staring at the illustration of a large, slender dragon, with wings far larger than the rest of it's body. The writing at the top labelled the page as "Sky Dragons". Jack had a strange look on his face, as looked at the drawing. Hiccup decided to explain.  
>"That's a picture of a dragon we rescued, a few days back. There was a snowstorm, I dunno if you saw it, but the next day, we found the area covered in blasts of ice and bits of black. We investigated and found that dragon, pinned to the ground with a boulder. We freed it and it flew off. I've not seen it since." The look on Jack's face prompted him to ask.<br>"Do you know it?" Jack jumped, as though suddenly jarred from his thoughts.  
>"Huh?- oh, yeah... I guess you could say that." he replied oddly defensively. "Do you think you could tell us anything about it?" Hiccup asked, excited at the prospect of finding out more about the dragon, that had enthralled him so. Jack grinned.<br>"Sure." Hiccup snatched up the pencil, in eagerness to write.  
>"First things first, though, you need to fix that picture: the horns are more curved, the spikes on the back are smaller, the snout's not that long and it's wings are bigger." Jack pointed out.<p>

By the time they were finished, Hiccup found the picture looked a lot more like the Sky Dragon, even down to the human-like eyes. Once they were both satisfied with the result, Jack started rattling off random facts about it; how it prefered to fly at heights of about three times the height of Berk's peak; that it can fly backwards and upside down, and go faster than most dragons as it can use the wind to aid it; that as well as breathing ice, it can also cause snowfall, even blizzards- when it's angry or needs to make a quick escape; that it travels around to the cold areas, migrating to where it's winter, as it prefers the icy weather.

Hiccup had no idea how he knew so much, but he didn't complain, he was too busy writing it down to care much.

By the time they were finished, Astrid was shouting over.  
>"Hiccup, come on! Lunch is over! Are we going, or not?" Thankfully, Astrid was on the ball, and had already prepared all the equipment for the afternoon session. Hiccup blushed at having lost track of time.<br>"Right." he muttered, "Ok, everyone, out of the arena. We're going to The Woods That Howled, like we agreed."

Jack had gotten up and followed Hiccup towards the entrance, but stopped, suddenly.  
>"Arena?" he asked, suspiciously. Hiccup realised it was the first time he'd heard the academy called that.<br>"Yeah... before we made peace with the dragons, we used to... fight, them... here." he explained, uncomfortably. Jack looked, uneasily, at the the stone walls.

I thought I smelled something strange- woah, what?! Hiccup thought, where did that come from? Jack hadn't said anything, neither had the others, so what was that?...and what was with the "smelled"?

Hiccup had no idea what to think, but he couldnt tell the others- they'd just tie him to a mast and ship him off for going mad.

Questions still bouncing around his skull, he left the arena to find Jack and Toothless already waiting for them, Astrid leading the others away, into the distance.  
>"Come on! They're leaving us behind!" Jack shouted, impatiently, as Toothless roared his agreement.<p>

Hiccup climbed onto the dragon's back. He had no idea what just happened, but, hopefully, if he carried like it had never happened, he'd forget all about it.  
>"No tricks this time." Hiccup warned.<br>"No..." Jack agreed, before breaking into a grin. "...just a bit of speed." He amended, as Toothless shot off; following the other riders, to the Woods That Howled.
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It actually took quite a while to reach the woods, the sun had moved considerably by the time they got there.

Toothless, at Jack's insistence, had literally flown circles around the other dragons, in order to get some thrill from the long journey. The poor dragon practically collapsed, rather than landed, and lay in the dirt, panting heavily, his floppy, forked tongue hanging out.

Astrid, landing far more gracefully on Stormfly, wasn't impressed.  
>"Did you have to push him so hard?" she scorned.<br>"Well, he looked happy enough." Hiccup explained. It was true. Even as Toothless lay there in the mud, he had a big smug look on his face. "I didn't know he was that tired!" He concluded, lamely. Astrid was still glaring at them.  
>"We don't exactly need the dragons for setting up the traps, do we?" he reasoned. Astrid rolled her eyes, still not impressed, but, she had to admit, he had a point. They wouldn't need the dragons now until they were headed home.<p>

"Erm, traps?" Jack queried. Hiccup really needed to remember Jack was new to the academy- and new to Berk full stop.  
>"We need them to catch wild dragons, so we can train them in the academy." Obviously, he could tell Hiccup didn't like it any more than he did, because Jack didn't put up a fuss.<br>"Just try not to cause too much trouble, whilst were setting them up." Hiccup told him. Jack grinned, mischievously, but sat in the snow to watch.

Every now and then, Hiccup would glance at him. He seemed to waiting, well enough

... ok, he looks like he's starting to get bored

... now he's fiddling with twigs

... he's starting to wander round...

Finally, that's the last of them. Hiccup turned around to the spot where he'd last seen the white haired boy, only to find him nowhere to be seen. He turned again, no sign of him.  
>"Jack?" he called out. Nothing.<br>"Jack!" he was starting to panic now. Had he run away? Hiccup picked up his speed. A blur of motion, and, suddenly, Hiccup found himself face to face with a pair of blue eyes.  
>"Ahhhhhhh!" he cried out, in alarm, stumbling backwards, only to trip on a log and land on his rear. Looking up, he saw the prankster hanging by his knees on a low hanging branch, laughing hysterically. Hiccup glared up at him.<br>"Oh, yeah. Very funny." he agreed, sarcastically.  
>"I thought it was." Jack replied, eyes sparkling with amusement.<p>

Hiccup stood up, dusting off the snow, only to realise Jack was still hanging there.  
>"Aren't you gonna get down?" he suggested. Jack tilted his head to one side, enjoying the novelty of Hiccup being upside down.<br>"I might." he replied, nonchalantly. Astrid's voice came from the other side of the traps.  
>"Hiccup, come on! The traps are finished. What are we waiting for?" she asked. Hiccup turned back round to face Jack, just as his floating head vanished upwards, to reappear seconds later, the right way up.<br>"You heard the woman, Hiccup. Let's go." he grinned. Hiccup found himself grinning back- how could this kid do all this stuff after being all battered and bruised just the night before? "Coming, Astrid." Hiccup called back.

The group rejoined at the centre of the traps. With the traps set, they walked out a little way to where a small canyon-like structure of rocks lay.  
>"Alright, this looks like a good spot. Snotlout, give me a Nadder." Snotlout opened his mouth and roared, the noise was distorted by the rocks into a passable reproduction of a Nadder's call.<p>

Sometimes this would work but, this far into winter, you rarely saw any dragons, that weren't already trained, around Berk. The other riders wondered why they didn't give up the practise, because it was so cold. But Hiccup had another reason for keeping it going- he wanted to see that Sky Dragon again.

Soon, they spotted a Nadder, approaching from the distance. The others cheered quietly, but Jack seemed less than cheerful with it's appearance.  
>"Uh oh." he said. "Uh oh?" Hiccup asked, "Why uh oh?"<br>"Snotlout just called it a-" he winced as Snotlout roared again,  
>"Ouch, you know what, I'm not going to translate that." Hiccup's shoulders fell.<br>"Oh, great. An angry Nadder." Hiccup groaned.  
>"...Oh." Jack said.<br>"What, now?" Hiccup said, not wanting to know the answer.  
>"Well, remember those Nadders I told you about that reaaaally don't like me." he reminded him. Sounding all too calm at the prospect of an angry Nadder heading straight for them.<br>"Yeah..." Hiccup prompted.  
>"This is one of them." he told him. Hiccup was just wondering how he was keeping so calm, when he spoke again.<br>"You know what the best part is?" Jack asked, eyes fixed on the approaching dragon. Hiccup hardly dared ask.  
>"What?"<p>

"She's seen me." Jack replied, "So, really, I better be going..." The words fading as he turned and ran off into the forest.  
>"Woah!"Hiccup ducked, as the furious Nadder flew overhead in persuit.<p> 
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Hiccup, unlike the others, had been forewarned about the angry dragon running after Jack, so he up in the air, on Toothless, in no time. The dragon wasnt quite fully recovered from the exertion earlier, but he understood the urgency of the situation.

It wasn't hard to find Jack- just follow the rampaging Nadder and you'll spot him just fine.

Hiccup had noticed the wind pick up a little as the Nadder had dived at Jack, now it was blowing much harder. If Toothless wasn't any more of a fancy flier, they'd have been blown to the ground. The other riders hadn't had time to take off before the wind picked up, so it was down to them to help Jack.

Actually, the white haired boy was doing pretty well on his own- then again, he'd probably had a lot of practise. He ran nimbly through the forest, weaving through the trees so the Nadder had a hard time keeping up, and whenever it raised it's tail, he quickly changed direction so that the spikes missed. How he knew when it was going to fire, Hiccup had no idea- he'd have to ask the trick of it later.

The chase continued, but every now and then, something extraordinary seemed to happen. Once, Jack hit the ground and slid on a patch of ice- controlled, as though expecting it- unlike the Nadder, who skidded wildly on the ice. Hiccup was pretty sure that wasn't ice before. Another time, he somehow managed to grab snow laden branch, and swung round on it, letting go so that it smacked into the Nadder's face, and that other time- well, you get the idea. But it was clear he was running out of steam. He couldn't keep this up much longer.

Hiccup spotted something, not that far away- the traps. If Jack could lead the Nadder there... Clearly Jack'd had a similar idea, because he veered left towards the traps.

As he reached them, Hiccup feared he'd get caught- with the Nadder. But, as he reached it, he leapt up into the air, spreading his arms as though taking off. Suddenly, the wind seemed to lift him, carrying him higher and further from the traps. Jack turned a quick somersault, before landing, cat like, on the ground.

The Nadder hadn't been so fortunate, it had ran straight into the trip wires that cross crossed the floor. Hidden devices, that had been triggered, shot blunt arrows with ropes tied to the shafts across the trap. Dozens of them filled the air, entangled the Nadder. The trap was one of Hiccup's latest inventions- designed to catch a dragon, without hurting it.

The Nadder hit the ground just before Jack did, and struggled, roaring ferociously at the pale boy.

They'd caught the Nadder! But Hiccup's mind wasn't on that at all, he'd just had a thought. The way the wind had blown Jack, it reminded him of how he said the Sky Dragon could control the wind... the blizzard- didn't he say the dragon used it for a quick escape... and the snow that had turned to ice earlier! An idea formed in Hiccup's mind, but before he could think about it properly, the other riders, who had been following on foot, burst into the clearing.

Toothless landed, just in time for Hiccup to hear Astrid exclaiming.  
>"You got it!" Now there was the problem of who was going to have, the pleasure, of carrying a furious, wild Nadder, back to the academy.<p>

A heated argument soon broke out, as each rider tried to force the task onto another. The loud voices of the quarrelling riders, punctuated by the roars of the Nadder, were giving Hiccup a headache. Suddenly, it all stopped, as another noise broke in.

Jack was making a low rumbling noise in the back of his throat, at the Nadder. All the riders watched, open mouthed, as the Nadder went quiet to listen, then replied with rumblings of it's own.

The boy was, actually, talking, to the dragon.

Everyone was desperate to know what was being said, but noone knew. If they had spoken Dragonese, they would have known the exchange went a little like this...

The Nadder had been shouting, furiously at Jack.  
>"You wingless-loving, groundbound, hornless, red-blooded traitor! Have you no shame! You insult my honour, and now you bind me to the earth, leaving me to the mercy of these scaleless, little-"<br>"Yes, I led you to this... binder, but I wasn't the one who insulted you..." Jack interrupted her, looked at Snotlout. The Nadder followed his gaze.  
>"Wha- why are they looking at me?" Snotlout whimpered, more than a little bit afraid. The Nadder recognised his voice as that had called it.<br>"...and I think what I did afterwards was more than justified?" The blue dragon narrowed it's eyes in consideration.  
>"Be that as it may, as an enemy of my Flight, I would still have been honourbound to go after you." She informed him.<br>"Which is why I want our fight to be over." Jack responded. She tilted her head a little, curious as to what would follow. "If you go to the chain covered, scaleless-made cave by craggy viking mountain tommorow morning, I will leave a peace offering." The Nadder looked suspicious.  
>"How do I know this is not some trick? I do not trust you, nor these Wingless." It told him.<br>"There won't be any tricks, and you won't come to any harm. I give you my word." It appeared satisfied with this answer, the word of his kind could be trusted.  
>"Then, if I choose to accept the offering, on behalf of my Flight, then we will no longer be enemies- but, only, if the offering is good enough." Jack bowed his head, accepting the Nadder's agreement.<p>

They were fickle things Nadders, sometimes, but, with a bit of manners, they could be reasoned with- he'd have to remember to tell Hiccup that at some point.

"Now, if you would tell these stupid, Groundbounds to release me, I shall continue on my course." Jack smiled, and turned to the still gaping riders.  
>"All right guys, let her go." He told them.<br>"Wait, what? I thought we were supposed to catch her?" Tuffnut said.  
>"I'm confused." Ruffnut moaned. Astrid, the voice of sense, broke in.<br>"We can't let her go, we need her back at the Academy, for training.  
>"Yeah!" Snotlout added. "I worked very hard to catch it. I'm not gonna let it go to waste." He received a few sceptical looks about that first statement, but, strangly enough, he had a point.<br>"Look, if we leave out a bunch of fish, in the arena, tommorow morning- she'll come." The riders looked doubtful about this.  
>"The arena is where we used to kill dragons. No wild ones, ever, willingly, go there." Astrid pointed out. Jack turned to Hiccup, their eyes locked.<br>"Trust me." He said.

Hiccup thought for a moment, about all the wierd things that had happened because of the new boy, how secretive he was of his past, and yet... Looking at him, he felt certain of it. Yes, he trusted him.

"Let her go." Hiccup told the others. Jack smiled, and the young Vikings went to work, releasing the Nadder. They weren't happy to have a day's work go to nothing, but at least they didn't have to carry the Nadder back.

The moment it was free, it took off and didn't look back. Hiccup looked at the sun, it was time they headed back.

As they packed up the traps, Jack went and sat by himself once more.

As Hiccup worked, he realised something. They had a dragon whisperer in their midst.
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Hiccup landed Toothless outside their house.

The riders had broken up for the day and gone home. It was just getting dark, and they'd missed their dinner, but they'd took extra food with them, and slowed down so they could eat in the saddle, without losing their tongues. Hiccup shared his with Jack, who pocketed every piece and, now they'd landed, threw it all to Toothless behind Hiccup's back.

He wasn't hungry, but he didn't want hiccup to worry. He rarely ate more than twice a day, besides, Toothless wasn't complaining. Although, he did try a little fish afterwards.  
>"Woah, this is good! Never really tried fish before." He commented.<br>"Really?" Hiccup asked.  
>"Yeah, well... I've never really been able to... fish." He explained.<br>"Huh, well Toothless here lives off the stuff, don't ya bud." The dragon purred in response, he appeared to be licking his lips for some reason.

Jack watched the Night Fury for a moment.  
>"Where did you find him? I mean, I've been all over, and I've never seen a dragon like him before." He told him.<br>"Yep, he's one of a kind." Hiccup replied, scratching his dragon's head.  
>"Really, though, I don't know where he came from either. He's the only Night Fury anyone's ever seen." He paused, looking sadly at his dragon- it was one of his lifelong dreams to find a friend for the Night Fury.<p>

"Some think he's the last of his kind." Jack's smile dropped, the words hit him right at his core.  
>"The last of his kind..." He repeated, quietly.<br>"Yeah." Hiccup responded, too lost in his own thoughts to wonder what Jack was thinking.

"Anyway, we better be getting in. Dad's probably already asleep, so we better be quiet." Still thinking about those last few words, Jack nodded, and followed Hiccup in.

Hiccup had reached his bedroom before he realised- he didn't have anywhere for Jack to sleep.  
>"Erm, where do you wanna sleep?" He asked, letting him have first pick.<br>"Oh, we're going to sleep, now? Well, in that case-" He said, slipping out the window." Hiccup had his ninth heart attack of the day, and dashed to the window, to see Jack, calmly patting down some snow, like he was settling down for the night.

He looked up, and saw Hiccup's confused face.  
>"What?" He asked.<br>"Aren't you gonna get..." He was about to say "cold", before he realised that would be stupid- not once in all the frigid day, had he complained of being cold, even when he covered himself in snow. Hiccup sighed. "Never mind." He finished.

He went and climbed into his own bed, and Toothless curled up on his slab. But, Hiccup didn't go to sleep.

He thought he finally had an answer to all the wierd stuff that happened that day. How Jack was so secretive about his past; how he knew so much about dragons; how he'd travelled so far in such a short time; how he just appeared on Berk one day; the snow that froze, and wind that blew, when he was running the Nadder; he'd figured it out. He was friends with the Sky Dragon. It all made sense, the dragon had been helping him all along and Jack wanted to keep it safe. Hiccup felt a little upset, Jack didn't trust him enough to tell him himself. But, he supposed, he was probably just being extra careful.

He remembered how quiet he'd gone when he'd speculated that Toothless was the last Night Fury, was it possible that the white dragon they'd saved was the last Sky Dragon? He dearly hoped not, but it would explain why Jack wasn't taking any chances.

Anyway, he was still lying there, feigning sleep, as it got darker and darker outside, listening intently for movement. It was more than likely, Jack was waiting for him to go to sleep, before he went to see the dragon, and when he did, Hiccup would follow.

He wasn't going to hurt the dragon, he only wanted to see it again. There was something special about it, he just had to see it, again.

Silence outside, until he heard shuffling in the snow. He quietly went to the window, and peered out.

Jack wasn't sneaking off, as he was expecting, but lying on the ground, rolling over, and lashing out in his sleep. It looked he was having one huge nightmare. Then, the flailing, unexpectedly, stopped, and he lay there, a broken expression on his face, fingers curled, to cling to a comfort that wasn't there.

He looked so sad, so defeated, Hiccup couldn't just leave him like that. So, sighing, he turned to Toothless, who had joined him at the window. The dragon had obviously read his mind, and seemed to have resigned himself to a night under the stars.

He dropped down onto the snow below, careful not to land on the sleeping boy. Hiccup did the same, walking over to Jack, who already seemed to be a little calmer at their presence. He slipped off his woollen waistcoat, and lay it over him. Perhaps he wasn't bothered by the cold, but hopefully it would give him some comfort.

It did. His whole body untensed, and he relaxed. His pained expression, now peaceful. Hiccup smiled, at least he'd done something right. Toothless had cleared a patch of dirt for him to lie on, he settled down on it, resting his head on his dragon's paw. A black wing spread over him, sheltering him from the cold. He completely forgot about staying up to see the Sky Dragon, and in no time, he was asleep.

Not long after Hiccup fell asleep, Jack, slowly, opened his eyes. The Night Fury was still awake, watching over both the boys. They regarded each other. Something passed between them. The last of his kind...  
>"How do you stand it?" The boy's eyes seemed to ask. The cat-like eyes turned, and gazed, affectionately, at the little Viking beneath his wing. He has him.<p>

The blue eyes softened at this. Dragon eyes looked back at him. And so do I, Jack realised.

He slowly blinked at the black dragon, gratefully, and Toothless blinked back.

Then, they both settled down for a peaceful night sleep. For Jack, it was the first in a long time.
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Jack was wandering round the village. He'd decided not to go to the academy today, even with the Nadder coming. He wanted a breather, fresh air. A day where he didn't have to worry about giving himself away. The riders agreed, if anything, glad to have a break from the weirdness of yesterday. So, after a quick check up at Gobbers, and with the request that they tell him if the Nadder left half a fish behind- a sign she had accepted his peace offer- he'd stayed.

As he walked, Jack thought. What would he do today? Perhaps he'd go for a flight. He would welcome the freedom it brought.

He was heading towards the forest, where he'd be out of sight, when he overheard some kids talking.  
>"I don't want to make the head! You make the best ones." One voice, a boy, pleaded. Another, girls, voice answered.<br>"I'm busy with Raptorslash! Besides, I can't do Gronkles."  
>"Yes you can! I saw you, yesterday!" The boy countered. The girl scowled.<br>"Go and get someone else to do it!" The boy stomped his foot.  
>"No! I want you to do it!"... and so it went on. Apparently stubbornness was an inherent part of being a Viking.<p>

Jack chuckled, and peeped round the corner of the hut he was standing by. The kids were standing in a snowy piece of land beside the huts, building dragons out of snow. The Nadder and Gronkle were the only ones close to being completed, but their builders were locked in a heated argument. Grinning, Jack looked at the headless snow Gronkle, measuring up it's size, and set about making it's head.

The finished product wasn't that bad actually, he thought he'd done pretty well, if he did say so himself. Holding it up, he walked over to the kids, still stubbornly locked in their argument. Jack whistled to get their attention. They spun round and looked at him, eyes wide, like they'd been caught doing something they shouldn't, staring up at the stranger.  
>"Will this do?" He asked, presenting the Gronkle head.<p>

Normal kids wouldn't have got over their shock so quickly, and been all shy and whatever, but these were Viking kids, they were made of sturdy stuff.  
>"Wow, yeah!" The Gronkle kid yelled, almost collapsing as he took the giant head. Placing it it position with a big "umph".<br>"Ha ha!" He gloated, "I finished Groundshaker first!"  
>"Hey! No fair, you cheated!" The girl retorted. Suddenly, Jack was getting dragged towards the almost finished Nadder.<br>"Come on! Help me finish my Nadder, I'm calling her Raptorslash!" she announced, proudly, "But I don't know how to do the wings." She looked at him for ideas. Jack thought for a bit.  
>"How about we make two piles at each side, then attatch them to the body." He suggested.<br>"Yeah!" She agreed, excitably.

Soon enough, Raptorslash was finished; and then, no sooner was Groundshaker and Raptorslash built, than they were followed by Lavablaster, the Nightmare and Poise'n'Ivy the Zippleback- Jack had to praise the genius of that last name. One for each of the four kids. By then, they'd got the snow building bug, and were insisting they made Jack one. They followed his instruction, and, with his help, made a decent replication of the Sky Dragon. The kids even named it for him, Iceclaw- Ice for short.

As they were finishing, he noticed Freya, creator of Raptorslash, was missing. Leaving the kids to add the finishing details to the dragon, he went looking for her. Of the four kids there, Freya was the only girl, so she often got left out by the boys and went off by herself. He soon heard her voice, she was by her snow dragon, and hadn't seen him yet.

"Oh no! The evil dragons are coming after us! Faster, Raptorslash, faster! Come on, let's shake 'em!" She ran round in a complicated series of turns, miming aerial spins dives and climbs. "Yeah, we lost them!" She continued. "Ahhh, there's some in front of us! They've got us surrounded!" Jack grinned, and ran forwards, scooping up some snow as he went.  
>"-and here comes Iceclaw, to save the day!" He yelled, throwing the snow in three clumps, making sound effects to match. She was staring at him in horror of being found out, so he carried on. "Oh no, they're coming after us!" He called, running away from her. "Save us, Freya!" She grinned at him.<br>"Don't forget Raptorslash! Come on, Raptorslash, get 'em!" She took off after him, throwing blasts of snow at the imaginary dragons persuing Jack.

At this point, the other kids had noticed what they were doing, and with yells of "Go Lavablaster!", "Get 'em Groundshaker!" and "Come on Poise'n'Ivy!" they threw themselves wholeheartedly into the game.

Jack decided it was time to take things to a whole new level of fun.  
>"Look out!" He yelled, pointing towards the forest. "It's an entire army of them! RUN!" He bellowed.<p>

The kids immediately grasped the idea, and ran, screaming, towards the village. Jack leading the charge into the cluster of huts.  
>"Let's split up!" One of the kids yelled, and they all went down different streets.<p>

As Jack weaved through the houses, dodging any startled passing Vikings, he caught glimpses of the other kids, and, more than once, found himself running with one, before they split again. He laughed, he couldn't remember when he'd last had so much fun.

They all met up in the main square, where Jack saw a suitable-looking statue to stir up some drama. He ran towards, and crashed, into it.  
>"Ahhh! I've fallen off! Help!" The kids practically tripped over each other, trying to get to him first.<br>"Got you!" The triumphant kid yelled.  
>"Wait, what about Iceclaw!" Freya yelled. "Dont worry Jack, I'll get him." She yelled, heroically plunging into maze of houses. Jack smiled she was a sweet kid, Freya.<p>

She returned with the imaginary lost dragon, and a surprise.  
>"Oh no, we've woke up a Sea Dragon! He's going to destroy the village!" She exclaimed, as she ran. Jack jumped back into the non-existent saddle on the invisible dragon.<p>

"Operation Hiccup!" Freya yelled. Operation hiccup? Jack thought, what was that? The others obviously knew, as they started banging their hands against their helmets. Freya, seeing his confused look, shouted over.  
>"Jack, distract it!" He grinned, and ran to the head of the beast that wasn't actually there. He pulled faces, waved his arms, and generally made a fool of himself- drawing bouts of laughter from the children. Freya threw a snowball at it.<br>"Quick, it's up in the air, get out of it's way!" Everyone starting running round randomly. Jack still didn't have a clue what was going on, but joined in anyway.  
>"Now fire at it's wings!" War cries echoed around the square, as an onslaught of snow assaulted the beast.<br>"Dive!" One of the boys yelled. Instantly, everyone leant forwards into a dive so steep, some of their noses touched the floor. Jack was just thinking that they must be pretty high up, when another kid yelled  
>"Pull up!" and everyone shot upwards. "Look out for it's tail-" Freya shouted, before freezing and staring at one of the streets.<p>

The rest of the kids did the same, then ran down a different side street.

Jack followed, puzzled. Until the six real life dragon riders came waltzing into the square. Jack turned to the kids, grinning, as he packed a handful of snow into a deadly projectile weapon. The other kids saw, and looked at him with wide eyes. He pointed to each one of them individually, and directed them to different points around the square. They scampered off.

Whilst they got into position, he stocked up on ammo. Soon, four heads popped up around the edge of the square, the riders were almost in the middle. One hand grasped his first round bullet, the other held up three fingers... two... one.

Screams of war sounded in the area once more, as the riders were attacked, mercilessly, from all sides. Snotlout landed face first into the snow, the twins ran into each other, and Fishlegs screamed like a little girl, whilst Hiccup and Astrid looked round, for the source of all this commotion.

When Jack ran out of ammo, he ran in, making some more on the run. The riders were in disorder, but soon got ahold of themselves, and retaliated.

Jack fired at all the riders, aiming at Snotlout especially- and anyone daring to target little Freya. Until, that was, he felt the need for a twist.

Turning away from the riders, he threw a snowball at one of the kids, receiving an indignant "Hey" in return. A few more got the snow treatment, before one of them shouted  
>"Get 'im!" ,and he knew he was in trouble.<p>

Before long, all four of them were chasing him through a village they knew far better than he did.

It wasn't long before, in a slightly more open part of the village, a snowball finally hit it's target.

The kids let out a cheer, as he stumbled around clutching his throat, giving as dramatic a death a possible, before toppling back into the snow. The kids laughed.  
>"Let's get 'im!" the same one from earlier shouted.<p>

Jack had just enough time to think "uh oh" before they tackled him. He tried to muffle the cry of pain that escaped him, but they still heard it.

They immediately dropped off him, looking horrified. His hand reached under his shirt, and pressed gently against one of the bandages.  
>"Wooooaaa!" One of the boys marvelled, "How did you get that?" He paused, unsure of how to answer, when Freya looked up at him.<br>"I'm sorry." She apologised, "I didn't mean to hurt you." He smiled, reassuringly.  
>"Hey, it's okay." he said, "Tell you what, how about I tell you a story?" Four heads nodded, happily, and settled down to listen.<p>

"Well, it started the night before last..." He began.
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Hiccup was strolling home, he needed to hang his sodden clothes over the fire after that unexpected ambush. He was soaked, but he couldn't help but grin at the memory. He'd enjoyed it, even if he was pretty certain he'd took the most hits.

Jacks voice caught his attention.  
>"-the night before last." He was saying. Hiccup froze. That was the night he appeared on Berk! He stopped to listen to what had happened.<p>

"I was wandering along, minding my own business. When, suddenly." He paused, everyone in his seen, and unseen, audience leaned closer. "I heard it. The roar of a dragon. I knew that dragon- it was its three times bigger than one of these houses," Hiccup glanced at one of them. Wow, he thought, not as big as the Green Death, but still, pretty big. "... blacker than night, and it shot darkness from it's mouth." Hiccup didn't know how that was possible, but there were loads of unexplained phenomena in the world of dragons- or could he be making it up for the kids?

Closing his eyes, he could almost see it- big, black and furious.  
>"I knew what it's roar meant. It had found me, and it was going to attack. It had been after me for a long time, but I always managed to escape." Hiccup waited to hear why, but was disappointed. "Anyway, I took off, fast as I could, trying to escape it, blasts of darkness shooting across the sky."<p>

Hiccup could see it like he was there. The dark night, the blizzard stirring, the surrounding landscape blurred as he sped away. Bolts of darkness shooting past him narrowly missing. "A few of them hit me." The image in Hiccup's mind blurred, and the movement faltered. Jack- for he realised, oddly, he was seeing things through Jack's eyes- had been hit. "I dodged, left and right, as I tried to avoid them, but a couple of them still scratched me." Dizzying turns of motion filled Hiccup's mind.

It must have been the bolts of darkness that had caused his smaller cuts, Hiccup realised. He remembered the many small nicks and cuts that had covered Jack's body- more than a few had hit their target, but, he guessed, he was going easy on the kids.

"The turning had slowed me down." Jack continued. "I started going straight, and looked back and-  
>BAM!" Jack snapped a pair of hand jaws shut, making the enthralled kids jump. "He was there, slashing his claws at my leg."<p>

Hiccup saw it, the black dragon head-terrifying in it's blazing anger, yet dark and plotting at the same time.

The part of him not absorbed in the story, remembered Jack was limping when he found him.

"I tried to get away, but it launched attack after attack." The person in Hiccup's mind went through a couple of attacks- the night allowing the black to spring unexpected ambushes- the back and the chest were popular targets.

Some of Jacks worst wounds, Hiccup remembered, were on his torso.

"Eventually, I realised I wouldn't be able to get away from it, so I tried to fight it back, but it threw me away, and dived at me from behind, grabbing me by my shoulder."

Hiccup remembered that bite wound all too well.

"I managed to hit it in the eye, and it let go, roaring in pain, but it wasn't done yet. As I tried to get away it, kicked out. Giving me this."

The wound on his side, the worst of the lot, the one he'd been clutching when Hiccup finally found him.

He lifted the bandage a little, only enough for the kids to tell it was big, before he recovered it. "I hit the ground hard, and lay still for a while. When it finally gave me up for dead, I got up and stumbled towards the edge of the forest I'd landed in."

Hiccup could see the forest clearly, the snow covered pines, slowly, moving past his viewpoint, as the figure trudged forwards.

"Not long after I left the forest, I saw a skinny little, brown haired Viking running towards me, I stopped, and then blackout."

Hiccup even saw himself running towards his viewpoint, and, when it blacked out, he opened his eyes.

Ok, that was weird, he thought, that had been way to detailed to have been made up, but what else could it've been? He shook his head, putting the whole story in his head thing down to an overactive imagination.

One of the kids asked.  
>"So... is that how you got here?" Jack nodded.<br>"Yep." The kids didn't seem scared after the story, only in awe of it's teller. Viking kids, they were a strong bunch.

A couple of shouts rang out across the village. Parents calling their kids in for their evening meal. They'd been having so much fun, they'd forgot about lunch, even now, were reluctant to leave. They all looked at Jack, silently pleading at him to let them stay. Jack had an idea.  
>"Hey, I tell you what, there's a cove in the forest- do you know it?"He asked. Four heads nodded.<br>"Meet me there, after your dinner, and bring your ice skates." their faces lit up and they scampered off. As the grinning kids ran off, he yelled after them.  
>"Spread the word, tell everyone! Even the grumpy grandads!"<p>

Hiccup chuckled slightly, and heard Jack getting up. Realising, too late, he should probably move or get discovered eavesdropping. Jack appeared in front of him, arms folded. Uh oh, he thought.  
>"Enjoy the story?" he queried, breaking into a grin. Hiccup breathed out in relief, something told him Jack had known he was there all along. The white haired boy chuckled, and ran off, in the direction of the cove.<br>"Hey Jack, what about dinner?" He reminded him.  
>"I'm not hungry." He shouted back. "Besides, I've got an ice rink to sort out!"<p>

Hiccup so badly wanted to follow him, surely that had something to do with the ice breathing Sky Dragon, but, he had decided that morning that he was going to ask to see it, not sneak up on him without permission. He'd ask at the cove later.

He sighed as he watched Jack vanish from sight. There goes my chance, he thought. Turning, he continued back to his house.

Toothless was waiting outside, his bright green eyes seemed to be accusing him- what took you so long?
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Hiccup arrived at the cove. There was quite the turn out, many other Vikings were already there, at the edge of the frozen lake. Hiccup was sure it wasn't frozen the last time he saw it- the Sky Dragon, he thought.

As he got closer, he heard uneasy muttering amongst the assembled Vikings, they were nervous about taking to the ice. There was no surprise about that- frozen water was renowned for being dangerous and untrustworthy, and considering how many of them there were, none of them wanted to chance taking to it. A familiar voice grabbed everyone's attention.  
>"Well? What are you waiting for?" It said. Jack was standing right in the middle of the lake, where the ice would be weakest, looking completely at ease. Everyone stared, impressed by his daring.<br>"Come on, it's not as if it's going to break." He said, jumping up and down. The Vikings stayed where they were, still uncertain. Jack rolled his eyes, and whistled. A happy black dragon, slowly, span past him, grinning a goofy dragon grin at his audience as he went past.

With that, after a bit of laughter, everyone was soon piling onto the ice- thankfully, it was a big lake.

Hiccup sat down, and pulled one of his roller skates on, he'd realised, too late, that it wouldn't work with his metal leg- and he didn't have the time to forge a new leg for skating- so he'd just have to make do. The metal leg slipped on ice that much, it would probably go faster than the other skate anyway.

He stepped, gingerly, onto the ice, and immediately fell onto his rear. Luckily, everybody was too focussed on their own skating to notice.

He somehow managed to work his way towards the middle of the lake, using embarrassingly slow, tiny steps, then fell down for the eleventh time- yes, he'd been keeping count. He groaned.  
>"Even Toothless is doing better than me." He muttered, rubbing his back. He looked up from his seat on the floor, everyone else was making much better progress.<p>

Amongst the crowd, he spotted Jack, helping the kids who had fallen over, or were struggling- well, anyone who needed a little help, really. He was a skating master. He even tried helping Snotlout, who was almost as bad as Hiccup, and he had both his feet.

Hiccup swore he could hear the conversation from halfway across the lake.  
>"You want some help?"Jack offered.<br>"No!" Snotlout replied harshly, before he slipped, only just, by some miracle, avoiding a fall. Jack, nonplussed, zipped off, making a full lap of the lake, before reaching Snotlout again, who had made no more progress.  
>"Do you want help yet?" Jack asked, whisking off again for another lap, before he could answer.<br>"Do you want help yet?... Do you want help yet?... Do you want help yet?..." he repeated.

Eventually, Jack saw he was getting nowhere with that, and stopped.  
>"Come on, I think I know what I'm doing- I can skate backwards for crying out loud!" He said, demonstrating.<br>"Oh yeah, why don't you close your eyes, and hop on one foot?" Snotlout sneered, getting slightly annoyed.  
>"If you insist." Jack said, nonchalant, and he did just that- folding his arms and whistling, just for good measure. Hiccup struggled to contain his laughter, at the look on Snotlout's face.<br>"So, now, do you want help?" Jack asked, point made.  
>"No! Go away!" Snotlout sulked. Jack shrugged, and skated off to help one of the kids, who had slipped again.<p>

Hiccup sighed, deciding he'd get up and try again. He'd just about managed two steps, when a voice startled him.  
>"Need a hand?" He cried out in alarm, as he lost his balance and fell backwards. A cold hand grasped his flailing arm, and pulled him upright.<br>"Yep, you, do, need a hand... and possibly a leg." Jack answered his own question. He started, slowly, skating backwards, pulling Hiccup- embarrassed, but secretly relieved at the assistance- along with him.

Hiccup looked down at his feet, only to notice, Jack wasn't wearing any skates, come to think of it, he never wore shoes at all.  
>"So what's this "Operation Hiccup" I heard about this morning?" Jack wondered, casually, breaking into Hiccup's thoughts.<br>"Oh- that." Hiccup replied, a little shyly. "It's the name, the kids gave, to the way I took down a Sea Dragon." Hiccup could almost see him thinking- "You, took down a sea dragon?" But the skating master didn't say anything- at least he had the curtesy not to yell his incredulous thoughts out loud. Actually if anything looked rather impressed (though still surprised but that was to be expected). Hiccup continued explaining.  
>"I lured it up in the air, on Toothless, then we blasted it's wings, so, when it dived, it couldn't pull up in time, and, well, bang- no more Sea Dragon." Jack appeared to be mildly interested about it.<br>"Huh." he murmured, steadying Hiccup as he slipped again.

As he focussed on putting one foot in front of the other, Hiccup realised, this was his chance to talk to him about the Sky Dragon.  
>"Sooo..." Hiccup began, "Sky Dragons." He let the words hang, a hint of nervousness appeared in Jack's eyes. "I figured out your secret." Hiccup told him, quietly. Jack's expression switched to full blown panic, his hands tensed, and loosened their grip on Hiccup's arms.<br>"It's ok, I'm not going to tell anyone." Hiccup hurriedly continued. Jack looked at him, a little confused- like he was wondering how Hiccup was keeping so calm. "So, how is the Sky Dragon?" Further confusion, then understanding, spread across his face.  
>"Oh." He said, looking relieved. "Fine."<br>"Good." Hiccup replied. "Hey, um, could you... maybe, like, err... take me, to see it, one day?" The alarm returned.  
>"Never mind, never mind." Hiccup said, quickly, not wanting to push his luck. He was a little hurt, he trusted Jack, why couldn't he trust him?<p>

The silence between them lasted.

They skating for a while. "You know, something's been bothering me." Hiccup told him. Jack looked curious. "Yesterday, when you jumped off Toothless." Jack grinned at the memory.  
>"Yeah?" He prompted.<br>"How did you know you weren't going to... hit the ground?" He wondered, outloud.  
>"Hey, I knew you'd catch me!" Jack smirked, before softening into a warm smile. "I trust you." Hiccup smiled back. He trusted him.<p>

But, then, why wouldn't he take him to see the Sky Dragon. Then again, perhaps he would, in time. Hiccup accepted this, he'd show him, when he was ready. He was certain of it.  
>"Besides..." Jack added, as Toothless came skidding past. "...I knew Mr Storm Seeker would be able to handle it." Hiccup watched, as Toothless, hearing the comment, starting trotting proudly, before slipping, and collapsing spread-eagled across the ice. Both boys chuckled, and Jack skated off to help Freya.<p>

As he skated off, Hiccup realised, he was still going, on his own! Actually, it turned out, Jack had let go of his arms quite a while ago.

The white haired boy watched Hiccup, making independent progress across the lake. Yes, Jack decided, he would tell the young Viking... When he was ready.
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>The next day, Jack decided to go back to the academy. First, though, he went to Gobbers' for a check up, whilst Hiccup sorted out a few last minute things. After the usual "You're doing ok. Off you go." He headed back.<br>On the way, he heard a voice, shouting his name. "Jack!" It was one of the young boys from yesterday. The look on his face sent shivers down his spine.  
>"Woah, hey! What's the matter?" He asked, concerned.<br>"It's Freya, sh-she went to the lake this morning, I told her not to, bu-but..." Jack's blood turned to ice.  
>"Go and get Hiccup!" He yelled over his shoulder, as he ran off towards the cove. He could only hope he'd get there in time.<br>He dashed into the cove, there she was. Freya was stood, motionless, in the middle of the thawing lake.  
>"Freya!" He called out as he reached the lake's edge.<br>"Jack!" She shouted back, face white with terror. "Help me!" she cried, absolutely terrified. He put a foot on the ice, and tested his weight on it- it cracked slightly, but held. Steadying himself, he made his way towards her.  
>"It's okay, Freya. I'm here. Everything's going to be fine." He murmured, as he edged closer.<br>"I'm scared!" She wailed. The poor girl looked petrified, she clearly thought they were both going to die. He couldn't stand to see her so afraid, so he tried to reassure her. "Hey. It's alright, it's fine. Just look at me... straight at me." She did so. Jack forced himself to project an air of calm, when in reality, he was terrified. "That's it." He smiled, he was dangerously close to the thin ice now, perhaps if he thickened it- no, to that he'd have to...and if he did that, she'd get spooked, and go straight under. He'd have to think of something else.  
>They could almost touch now, if he could grab her, and swing her ashore... Sudden inspiration struck him.<br>"Hey Freya, remember last night, when we spun round together, on the ice?" The beginnings of a wobbly smile touched her lips. "Yeah, we're gonna do it again, alright? We just grab hold of each other, like this..." They locked arms, their hands crossed, Jack giving a reassuring smile, like they weren't in the middle of a half thawed lake. "That's it. Now, on the count of three, I'll spin you round, okay?... one... two-" The ice under her gave a sickening crunch, as the web of cracks beneath her broadened, it threatened to break. "Three."  
>With all the force he could muster, he spun on his heel, forcing her away from him. It worked. She skidded across to the thicker ice, safe at last. They shared a relieved smile. She was safe. For a second, he relaxed, everything was alright. The next second, the ice snapped. The last think Jack saw, was a large, black shadow, heading towards the lake, before the pitch black water took him.<br>Hiccup's heart shot up into his throat. He had arrived on Toothless, just in time to see Jack go under.  
>Hiccup leapt off his dragon, and dived through the hole in the ice. The freezing water almost knocked all the breath out of him, he could barely see anything. He struck out downwards, blindly, his hand brushed against something- Jack! He grabbed hold of him and, to his great relief, he grabbed back. Pulling upwards, Hiccup kicked out for the surface of the lake as hard as he could, his metal leg weighing him down.<br>He had a momentary panic when his head hit ice, rather than air, but, thankfully, Toothless smashed through to them. Reaching in with his head, the dragon pulled them out, dragging them across the ice, until they were safely back on hard ground. Both he and Jack were coughing as they reached the shore- Jack spitting out water as well- as Toothless nudged them, worriedly.  
>"Are you alright?" Hiccup asked, as Jack was saying the same, Hiccup chuckled a little, Jack managed a weak smile. "Fine, you?" Hiccup asked.<br>"Yeah, fine..." Jack responded, but he didn't sound it, his voice was shaky. "Never really liked water much, never been able to swim, you know?" He admitted, trying to disguise his fear with brave words. Hiccup nodded, he wasn't fooled. It shocked him that Jack was scared- he'd always been so easy going, so confident. "Couple of years ago, a similar thing happened. I fell through the ice and would've died if I hadn't been rescued." He explained.  
>They spotted Freya running over, relief and terror written all over her face.<br>"...and you still went to save her?" Hiccup commented, shocked and a little impressed. Jack's expression hardened.  
>"I won't letting anyone get killed, not if I can help it. I'd give my own life, happily, if it'd save someone else's."<br>Hiccup was shocked by the seriousness of his words. He didn't seem the kind of person to think that way, but not only that, he meant every last one of them. What had happened for him to decide that? Only something big could have made him want to give his life to save another's... Hiccup sank into deep thought as Toothless curled a wing round him, the heat from his scaly skin warmed him up, as the dragon batted a wing at Jack to try and dry him.  
>As he warmed up, Hiccup thought about something- why didn't the Sky Dragon save him? It could have easily refrozen the lake... Perhaps, it didn't know? Perhaps, it had flown off for a bit? Yeah, that had to be it. Hiccup decided, as Freya got closer them.<br>Jack starting to chuckle a little as his clothes battered about in the dragon-generated wind, starting to recover from the spooky experience. Hiccup looked at him, he couldn't help but be taken aback by Jack's noble, heartfelt statements- and his courage, he saved Freya, even after all he'd been through. He appeared every bit the average teen, but there was so much more to him than meets the eye, and Hiccup had the feeling he'd only just scraped the surface. Hiccup wished he could be as brave and as selfless as Jack was, but he was just... him.

Freya outright tackled her hero when she finaly reached them. "Woah!" He laughed.

"Easy. Come on, you're gonna get all wet." He fussed, jokingly. She clung to him anyway, trembling. He noticed, and gently bent his head until she was looking at him. "Hey... you're okay, right?" She nodded. "And I'm okay too." Another nod. "So what's there to worry about then, ey?" He hushed, gently. She relaxed at his words and leant into him.

"Your welcome." Hiccup joked. She giggled, but still didn't say thanks- she was awkward that way.

"Well I dunno about you but I feel like a good story." Jack announced. Freya resettled herself to watch him intently, eager excitement in her eyes. Hiccup, without realising it, did the same. "I wasn't talking about me." Jack smirked slyly, looking over at Hiccup. "I told my story. Now its your turn." He prompted.

"Wha- no. I don't do stories." He refused.

"Aw, come on, there's got to be something behind this." He noticed, nudging his metal leg. "And even if you were born with it, there's definately a story behind Mr Stormseeker." He opened his mouth to protest, but Jack, stubborn as ever, broke in. "Come on, this is the first place I've been that doesn't chase out dragons or kill them on sight. So how did that happen? You said yourself- you use to fight them in the arena, so, story." He demanded, folding his arms at him. Freya copied- wait, Freya! He thought. He still get out ofthis.

"Freya's already heard this one." He pointed out.

"Not from you." She retorted. Great, he thought, two kids ganging up on him- three if you count the dragon that's looking at him expectantly.

"Fine." He gave in.

"Well, yeah, once upon a time we used to fight dragons. Big war. Lots of fire, explosions, new limbs- and me not being the typical big, brawny Viking had to prove myself. So one night I somehow managed to shoot down a Night Fury, but when it came to killing him... I couldn't... Guess that shows what a big, manly Viking I am." He muttered. He didn't think anyone'd heard, but Jack obviously had like dragon ears or something.

"Hey, all you showed is that you weren't a dragon killing monster- and not just to yourself." He reassured him, looking at Toothless. "Most dragons just think humans are stupid, angry, little two walkers that don't think before they act."

"That actually isn't that far from the truth." Hiccup pointed out. Jack laughed.

"Yeah, I guess. But you proved him wrong." He said. "

"Well I'll skip over the embarrassing learning to fly part- I... accidently damaged his tail when I shot him down." He explained, awkwardly. Jack's eyes widened.

"Wow. Do have any idea how big a deal that is?!" Jack exclaimed. Oh great, Hiccup thought, let me guess it was a terrible, awful crime to stop a dragon flying. "You gave a grounded dragon his wings back! That's..." He didn't finish, but Hiccup got the gist. Flying and freedom was obviously a big part of the dragon world. Toothless nudged him, thankfully, to prove his point.

"Story." Freya stubbornly reminded him.

"Oh, right, well... Basically I got too good at training. Toothless taught me ways to subdue dragons without killing them- dragon nip, scratching under the chins-." Hiccup continued.

"That weird little hand gesture that makes them roll over. A-." He broke off, as he saw Hiccup's face."Oh... I'm guessing you don't know that one." Hiccup's jaw was open slightly.

"No. Tell me!" He requested, excitably.

"Nu uh." Jack refused. "Dragon secret." Freya shoved him, playfully.

"Stop interrupting." She moaned, teasingly. Hiccup sighed- guess he better carry on.

"Anyway, I ended up top of the class... and that person has honour of slaying his first dragon in front of the whole village."

"That's psychotic." He thought he heard Jack mutter, but he didn't comment on it. It had been. "

Well, after almost running away, Astrid finding out and getting her on our side." He skipped. "I ended up in the arena, but I didn't fight the dragon... I was convinced peace was possible, but... it was a pretty... unpopular opinion." He muttered. "Dad snapped, and shocked the dragon into a frenzy. Toothless rescued me, but got captured. They were going to use him to find the nest, and get everyone killed. Everyone hated me, my dad disowned me-."

"Your dad disowned you." Jack repeated in disbelief.

"I try not to think about it." He muttered. "But, we made up. He told me he was proud to call me his son. I managed to train the riders wih their own dragons, rescue Toothless, put Operation Hiccup into practise and, yeah, saved the village... Didnt manage to keep my leg, but I did manage to make peace between Berk and the dragons... So there you go. The end." He finished, awaiting Jack's judgement.

"Well that was different." He stated.

"Oh, come on, I bare my soul and you give me that?!" He spluttered, indignantly.

"Hey, you give a short story, you get a short response." He smirked. "Seriously, though, that was pretty impressive... It takes a lot to go on when you've lost everything." He praised. Hiccup lifted his head a little higher at it. "What do you think, kiddo?" He asked Freya. She looked less than thrilled with the story.

"Jack tells a better story than you do." She told him. Jack laughed shamelessly at that.

"Oh, gee, thanks." Hiccup said, unable to hold back a chuckle of his own- Jack's laugh was just too infectious.

"Great support Toothless." Jack laughed. Hiccup looked. He was hiding his head under his paws in shame. Hiccup pushed him in rebuke.

"Thanks bud." He grumbled.

"Honestly, though. All that!... I wouldn't have expected it." Jack said, truthfully.

"Yeah, well, you shouldn't judge a book by its cover, right?" Jack's smile went oddly awkward then as he "mm hmm"ed in response. Hiccup let it slide.

"I'm glad I did, though." He smiled. "Some of my best friends are dragons." He grinned. "Like you." He said. Jack froze.

"Me?" He repeated, as though terrified of Hiccup's next words.

"You're friends with dragons too." He told him, face knitted with confusion at the unexpected reaction.

"Oh... yeah." He muttered, smiling again. Hiccup looked at him, baffled. What had that been about?

The day went pretty normally from then on- aside from the endless parade of pranks that seemed to go on whenever Jack was around.  
>He pranked the twins into stealing their own helmets, and watched as they complained about how they couldn't find them, and decided they'd have to wear the ones they stole instead. Later on, Hiccup's leg found itself, mysteriously, tied to a stray Terrible Terror that had wandered in, they spent ages trying to get it back. Not long after that, the dragons started avoiding Snotlout- none of them would go anywhere near him. He claimed it was because he was too awesome and scary for them to cope with, but it was embarrassing trying to get on a dragon that kept running away from you. It turned out, an eel had found it's way up into his waistcoat- by accident, of course.<br>In time, the whole week passed as uneventfully as that day had- well, beyond the usual antics of the riders. Jack alternated between playing with the kids and helping out at the academy, and even then he often said he wished he had a twin-"What do you want one of them for?" Ruffnut asked. Everyone was enjoying themselves and having fun, but at the end of the week, Gobber sprung a surprise announcement on them all.  
>Jack was completely healed and fit for travel- he could move on.<br>The whole village was shocked by this news, they'd all grown to quite like the funny white haired boy. The kids especially would miss him and the games they played. The adults would miss those games too- they quite enjoyed watching their antics, plus, he made the kids happy, so they were happy. The riders would miss him- Fishlegs, his extensive knowledge of dragons- the twins, his awesome pranks- Astrid, they way he treated her as an equal, not just a girl- and Hiccup... Hiccup would miss him most of all.  
>Even Gobber and Stoick, who barely knew the boy would be sad to see him go. Although they didn't know him all that well, they saw how happy he made Hiccup, and they loved seeing that boy happy. Over the week they'd known each other, Hiccup and Jack had become quite the double act on Berk- in fact, the two were more like brothers than friends. Only Snotlout would be glad to see him gone.<br>The next day came. Hiccup woke up, as usual, but there was no sign of Jack. He went out to find him, and found the others, they were at the cliff that over looked the bay- staring at the horizon. Hiccup was about to ask what was up, when he saw a boat leaving the harbour. His heart sank.  
>"He's gone." He realised.<br>"Aww, now who's gonna do pranks with us?" Ruffnut complained.  
>"He didn't even say goodbye." Astrid noticed.<br>"Ha! Good riddance!" Snotlout said, arms crossed.  
>"I'm gonna miss him." Hiccup admitted.<br>"Me too." Fishlegs agreed. "Meatlug will be heartbroken..."  
>"Yeah..." Astrid said, sadly, watching the ship move further and further away.<br>"Yep, he had to be the most brilliant, handsomest, cleverest person we've ever seen. What will we do without him?" Jack said- wait, Jack?!  
>The riders all turned to face him, turning bright red- except Snotlout, who just looked disappointed.<br>"Jack? What are you doing here?" Hiccup asked.  
>"Well, bad news, I'm afraid. I really don't feel like leaving, so it looks like you're stuck with me." He announced.<br>"Wait..." Astrid stopped them in the midst of their celebrations. "Then what's...?" She trailed off, pointing to the quickly disappearing ship in the distance.  
>"A boat." Jack told her, she rolled her eyes.<br>"Yeah, but who's controlling it?"  
>"The boat." He repeated, like it was obvious.<br>"How can a boat be steering its-" She stopped as she realised what he was getting at.  
>"Well, I guess we've got our first job of the morning." Hiccup stated. "Let's go retrieve that boat." He instructed them. Jack tried to sneak off.<br>"Not so fast." Hiccup said, as Toothless picked him up and deposited him on his back. "This is a job for the academy. You're one of us now, and you're not getting out of it that easily." Hiccup grinned, and despite the job ahead of them Jack grinned back, happier than he'd been in a long time.
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The next day, Jack chose to stay with the academy again- there had been reports of a large rogue dragon, the riders had been asked to investigate, and he was curious about what they'd find.

They headed South, where some villagers had reported seeing it destroy some houses- the same place, Hiccup remembered, they found the Sky Dragon. They landed by the cliff where they found the white dragon, the trench it had carved into the earth disappearing off into the forest.  
>"Alright." He told them. "Let's spread out, and look for any signs of this rogue dragon. Have yours send up flames if you find anything. We'll meet back here for lunch, if we don't find anything- and be careful, it sounds like it's mad." He didn't say the obvious, that the flame system was also for calling the others, if the rogue went wild and attacked any of them.<p>

"Great." Snotlout said, eager for a chance to show off. "First to find it get first dibs on lunch!" He steered Hookfang off into the forest.  
>"I'll see you guys later." Astrid said, also disappearing into the trees.<br>"Hey, do think the dragon will attack us like in the good old days?" Ruffnut reminisced.  
>"Yeah, I'd love a good mauling. I haven't felt proper pain in ages." A muffled thump and "Ow!" followed. Their voices getting quieter as Barf and Belch carried them off.<br>"Well, I guess it'll be just you and me from now on, Meatlug. Don't worry, girl, it's probably just some... lost dragon, looking for directions, or something..." He reassured her, sounding mildly terrified- he was trying to comfort himself at the same time. Hiccup and Jack set off in the last two directions, Hiccup called over.  
>"Stay within shouting distance, just in case you find something."<br>"Aww, you just can't stand being away from me, can you?" He joked, Hiccup just shook his head, grinning. He'd got used to Jack's funny sense of humour by now. He and Toothless spread out, to cover yet more ground.

Time passed and they found nothing. At one point a fireball do go off, but that was just the twins getting bored, and everyone soon went back to where they'd left off.

As they resumed their search, Hiccup noticed Toothless getting uneasy. He walked slowly, ears flopping down, sadly. He was so busy puzzling over his dragon's behaviour, he didn't notice the large round object, until his foot hit it. He picked it up, it was as big as a plate, jet black and hard- a dragon scale. He'd seen smaller ones all over the island, but whatever dragon this belonged to must have been massive- not as big as the Green Death, but still pretty big. A deafening roar sounded in his ears, as a huge, black dragon came crashing into the clearing, lunging straight for him.

Hiccup froze. He knew this dragon, he'd seen it in his mind- it was the one he saw attacking Jack in when he listened to the story. But that was impossible! He'd just imagined that! Hadn't he?! The dragon lunged, while Hiccup was stood, frozen in shock. A smaller black blur tackled the beast, before it's talons could reach him. Hiccup looked at his scaly rescuer, Toothless' green eyes had been reduced to slits- it was the same terrified look he wore when he'd catapulted Hiccup out of bed, over a week ago. Hiccup could see why he was so afraid.

This dragon had a sort of terrible intelligence about him. Like the eyes- strangely human (like Sky Dragon's) but a vile pus yellow, and twisted with madness. It was the look of a maniac, that revelled in death, destruction... and fear. It snarled at Hiccup, taking pleasure in the small Viking's terror. Toothless roared back, defiantly. Leaping at the dragon, to protect his friend- despite his own fear. The Night Fury preparing a blast if fire in his mouth as he leapt.

The beast, looked at him, almost in contempt, and, all to easily, batted him aside with a wing.

The fire went wide, shooting up into the air. Hiccup watched, as his courageous friend crashed into nearby trees, and fell out of sight. He wanted to call out his dragon's name, but his voice just wouldn't work. The mad, malevolent eyes turned to him.  
>"Hiccup!" A voice Hiccup recognised as Jack's shouted. Hiccup turned to see him standing, stunned, looking at the boy and beast, but he was too far away to help. Hiccup wanted to tell him to run- to save himself- but, again, no sound came out.<p>

Jack, the stupid brave, selfless person that he is, ran headlong towards the massive creature. Tiny, vulnerable and unarmed. But, as he took his fourth step, something impossible happened.

Jack changed.

Into a dragon.

Not just any dragon- the Sky Dragon.

In the space of a second, Jack had gone from small boy to mighty beast.

Apparently, the rogue was just as stunned, because it paused in it's attack, allowing the white dragon time to crash into it, knocking it back. The two colossal beasts rolled over, then the white sprung away from the black, landing on all fours. It good distance away from Hiccup and roared a challenge at the black beast. It's pus coloured eyes narrowed in hatred and anger. It charged at the smaller Sky Dragon who dodged the charge and slammed into it from behind, momentum and strength forcing it further from the young Viking boy. The smaller dragon dashed forwards, roaring loudly, a warning to stay away from his friend, and swiped at the back of the dragon that just avoided the attack. He roared again, jumping forwards, he had full advantage over the other dragon- and the foul creature knew it. It flew away, to escape the white dragon's rage. The Sky Dragon roared after it, but didn't follow.

With the creature gone, it turned back and ran to Hiccup, concern in it's intelligent, ice blue eyes. Shortly before it reached him, it shrank back into the white haired boy Hiccup had thought he'd known oh so well- Jack.

Hiccup was gobsmacked, he wouldn't know what to say, even if he could speak. Jack was looking at him- Hiccup had never seen him look so worried or afraid. Before he could do anything, the other riders- who had seen the fire, and arrived just as the black dragon had run off- threw themselves at their former friend, and wrestled him to the ground. They wouldn't normally treat a dragon, or a human, like that- but to them, Jack was neither. Vikings had always had a great fear of the supernatural, and the transformation of boy to dragon had scared them into drastic measures.

Hiccup watched, as they tied him up, with the rope they'd brought in case they'd needed to restrain the rogue dragon. Ironically, it could be seen as being used for just that. Jack struggled, no living creatures, dragons especially, liked being bound, and for a Sky Dragon, it was far worse. A free creature of the sky, chained and restricted to the ground. As he watched, still in a state of shock, Hiccup couldn't help but notice, not once did Jack strike out at the Vikings tying him, he tried to escape but never to the point of hurting his captors. Astrid came running over to Hiccup, and asked if he was okay. He just nodded, too dazed to speak.

They took the tied up boy up to Hookfang, to be carried back like cargo. Toothless came hobbling over to his friend, Hiccup thanked Thor that he was ok, only limping slightly. He scratched Toothless head, no longer sure what to think. He didn't have a clue what to do. Astrid came over again, quiet, and gentle.  
>"Come on." She murmured, she had no idea what was going on either. But she knew they needed to go back to Berk. Hiccup sighed, his mind so muddled, he couldn't even put questions to his confusion. Dejectedly, he climbed on Toothless and took off, the other copied, Hookfang carrying the bound figure of Jack Frost, but was he even that anymore?<p>

What was happening? Hiccup thought, or more importantly, he reflected- what was going to happen next?
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Hiccup had so many questions, and no answers. What was Jack, really? Was he dangerous? Was he really his friend? How?- what happened that day?... and that creature, what was it? He had to know, and the only person with answers, was locked up, and only Stoick himself was allowed to see him, but the chief hadn't been to see him, deciding to leave him there until the hearing, where they'd decide what they were going to do about him. It was as if Jack were some terrifying, deadly beast- he wasn't... was he?

Hiccup walked round the back of the building Jack was being kept in, as the son and heir of the chief, he though he might be allowed in. After all, dragons were his thing, and Jack was his best friend- or, at least, he thought so- who better to try and talk with him, and find out what's going on? But, no. It was deemed too dangerous. But the thought of Jack being a dangerous was ridiculous- Jack Frost, who's worst crime amounted to rigging snow above everyone's front doors, so every Viking that morning got covered in the stuff? Like Hiccup said- ridiculous. Stupid, stubborn Vikings, he thought, why couldn't they just let him-. He stopped, as he heard a voice, Jack's voice.

"I'm alone, again. What are they going to do? The look on Hiccup's face- he thinks I'm a monster, they all do... and now he knows I'm alive- he'll come for me. He'll come here- he'll destroy everything and everyone- it'll like last time- no it can't happen again- it can't..." He was saying, wallowing in sorrow. How was this possible- how could Hiccup hear him from inside- wait, hold on... Jack's voice wasn't from outside, it was like... he was only hearing it, in his head? He closed his eyes and concentrated.  
>"Jack?" He thought, experimentally. Silent alarm emanated from him, as he retreated deep within himself, putting up thick mental barriers- until he realised who it was, and took them down.<p>

"Hiccup." Jack said, sounding wary and ashamed. "I'm sorry- I should have told you from the beginning- I just, I didn't want you to think I was some kind of freak, and-"  
>"Woah, woah!" Hiccup interrupted, overwhelmed by this sudden mental outpour. "Hold on, before we get to that, what is going on? How are we communicating, right now?" Jack appeared to confused by this reaction, but explained.<br>"They call it a Trust Bond, when us "Sky Dragons"- as you call us- trust someone enough, they link minds with them." He was probably going to add more, but that was all Hiccup was interested in for now.  
>"So, you are a dragon, then?" Hiccup noticed.<br>"Yeah" he confirmed, somewhat sadly.  
>"...and you said "Us" Sky Dragons, there are others?" Hiccup asked. Jack's mind was suddenly clouded with sadness.<br>"Once there were, there was at least a hundred of us, flying at heights other dragons could only dream of, until..." He faltered, unable to finish.  
>"What happened?" Hiccup prompted, Jack didn't answer.<p>

"Maybe, you should start from the beginning?" He suggested. Jack gave a mental sigh, and took a moment to gather his thoughts, before responding.  
>"I don't really remember life as a hatchling, but I remember the time that followed, three hundred years, alone, is hard to forget."<br>"Wait! Three hundred years!" Hiccup repeated, amazed.  
>"Yeah, we pretty much live forever, as long as we weren't killed, so, really, that was nothing." Hiccup took that in- that wasn't nothing, and Jack knew it, to be alone, fending for himself for that long, that wasn't the kind of thing you could just shrug off, even if you did live forever. He thought back to that broken look, he'd noticed Jack was hiding, when he first entered the academy. It had slowly vanished over the time he'd spent with them, and now... here he was, alone again.<p>

"Anyway, at that point, I didn't know about the other "Sky Dragons". I just travelled from cold place to cold place, looking for company. I tried to find friends at a couple of villages, but they were all just terrified of me, they hid from me or else drove me- sometimes I thought the driving away was better, anything rather than being ignored. Anyway, to cut a long depressing time short, at some point I realised I could control ice and wind and, over time, I taught myself to control them better. It was hard, on my own . I had more than one accidental collisions with mountaintops, along the way..." a brief memory of a chunk of rock appearing out of nowhere at breakneck flashed through Hiccup's mind, and he couldn't help but chuckle, same old Jack. "...but, in the end, I figured it out, eventually. I carried on like that for a long time, messing around in the air in my spare time- well, all my time really- until, one day, I found the others. I was in a forest, somewhere, when I heard voices." Jack created a mental image of the scene for Hiccup, much like when he'd seen the story of how Jack ended up on Berk come to life in his head. This time it was another memory.

He was surrounded by snow covered pines, there a warm glow ahead, and voices coming from that direction.  
>"Do we have to come this ruddy far north, North?" A male voice complained, he had a strange accent Hiccup couldn't place.<br>"Come now, Bunny. Is not that bad." Another, strangely accented, voice said.  
>"Easy for you to say, you know not all of us can set ourselves on fire, right Tooth?" Jack had shrank back at the word fire, but curiosity pulled him back.<br>"It is a little bit chilly." A female voice admitted. "But I think it will be worth it when the stars come out- Oh, or if it snows! Oh it's been ages since I've flown through snow. I've almost forgotten what a snowflake looks like." There was a strange tinkling noise, a very loud laugh accompanied it.  
>"No, Sandy, that's just how the humans draw them." Hiccup heard Jack's thoughts from back then- they don't know what a snowflake looks like?! Well, I'll have to have to clear that up. He gazed up at the quickly darkening sky, and concentrated, willing it to snow. Fat fluffy flakes drifted from the sky. The female voice gasped, then there was a whoosh of wind, and the complaining voice spoke again.<br>"You know, just 'cos she's a wind elemental, doesn' mean she should go zipping off at every littl' thing." Jack's eyes widened, they were like him, they could control the wind, or perhaps some other element. He pushed through the trees to get a look at them.

Hiccup didn't know their species exactly, but there was a large, bulky red one which resembled a four-legged Battlegore, it had flames burning across its scales, like a Monstrous Nightmare, but despite it's great muscular size, he had a merry twinkle in his eye. One of them look a little like a large Hogfly, or perhaps a Gronkle, golden yellow, with a kindly look on it's face. The last was a- well, the closest Hiccup could figure was a Nadder, like Stormfly, as it was standing upright on two hind legs and it's wings took the place of forearms that weren't used for walking. It's head looked nothing like a Nadder's, though, it was short and roughly triangular, with two large long horns protruding from the back of it's head.

The golden one spotted Jack in the trees, and tilted it's head at him, it got the large, red dragon's attention, and gestured towards him. Jack wanted to run, but stayed where he was, if this group of dragons was like him, then maybe, just maybe, he might finally have some friends. The red dragon smiled, expansively, at him, the twinkle in his eyes grew.  
>"Well, what are you hiding in there for, come on out." Jack's mind raced, was this... an invitation?! "Though, I daresay, you'd prefer the cold?" The older dragon continued.<br>"No, no, it's just... I've never any other dragons, like me, before." Jack said, silently thrilled to be talking to people who would talk back. The group looked puzzled at this.

"Can all of you, control the elements?" He asked, enthralled.  
>"Ya, Sandy here has a little control over both earth and fire..." The golden dragon moved some heated golden, loose earth into the shape of a waving hand." "...Bunny controls earth..." The two legged dragon just grunted, not bothering to give a demonstration. "...and I, I am a master of fire." He announced, letting loose with a loud roar, so that the flames on his body grew to five times their size. Jack sheltered under his wing, subconsciously creating a shield of ice between him and the burning dragon.<br>"Um, yeah, ice guy here." He explained, somewhat irritated.  
>"Oh, I'm sorry." The big red dragon looked genuinely apologetic, too. The big light show had brought back the girl from earlier, she appeared so fast it was like she appeared from nowhere.<br>"North, what's going-" She stopped as she saw the new arrival at their campfire.  
>She was a long, serpentine dragon, covered from head to toe in beautiful feathers, ranging from blue to green to purple- and a little yellow on the crests at the back of her head and tail- she resembled a mood dragon, without the whole colour changing thing, Hiccup thought.<br>"Oh, hello." She said. The scene faded, as Jack ended the memory.

"I travelled with them after that, and for a while, everything was perfect... But, Tooth and the others..." He faltered again."  
>"Where are they now?" Hiccup asked, confused as to why they'd left him- then a dark thought struck him, and he dearly hoped he'd thought wrong, but no- he was right.<br>"They're gone" He answered.

"Just like every other "Sky Dragon"."

"Dead."
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Hiccup took a moment to let that sink in. How horrible that must have felt- to be alone for so long, and then finally find some company, and discover you're not alone, only to have everything, and everyone, destroyed. It was cruel, Hiccup thought, he'd been given a taste of everything he'd always dreamed of, and then had it taken away from him at the last minute, and been left alone again. But, of course, Jack would never think of it like that. Jack frost, who had been so willing to give his life to save little Freya, he wasn't the kind of person to wallow in self pity. No, something else must be eating at him.  
>Hiccup didn't want to know the hard truth, just yet, so instead, curiosity and kindness prompted him to ask.<br>"What were they like? Your friends, I mean." Jacks mind brightened a little, as he fondly recalled his friends.  
>"They were brilliant. North, he was so loud, and so cheerful." He showed Hiccup a mental image of the large, red dragon. Amusement filled Jack's mind. "He had the best laugh ever, even if it did leave you half deaf afterwards." As he said that, the image laughed sending Hiccup's mind reeling.<br>"Was that necessary?" Hiccup complained. Jack was silently laughing.  
>"Nope, it was just fun." He quipped. It really was him, Hiccup realised, he was still the Jack he'd gotten to know over the past few weeks- still his friend.<br>"Tooth," Jack continued, the long, feathered dragon took the place of the red one. "she was so fast, I was the only one who even came close to keeping up with her- us both being masters of wind and all- well, she was a full master of wind, since I had ice as well, I wasn't as strong at either as a full master, but anyway. She talked just as fast as she flew, especially when she got excited, and she got excited a lot. You know, she's possibly the only dragon in the world who hates bird insults- like, say if you call Toothless a blackbird, or a crow, or something- she'd get mad at you. Whether it's just because she loves the feathered things, or if she's part bird herself, I don't know. But Bunny would often let a reference slip. It was so funny to watch, the big, tough guy looking so sorry for himself, as Tooth scolded him, and she's half his size. Then again, she was pretty scary when she got mad." Hiccup snickered, quietly, he could so imagine Jack in the same position- most likely he'd pulled a prank he'd regretted. "Yeah, pranking Tooth is not a good idea." Jack said. Hiccup had forgot he could read his thoughts. "You realise its a bad idea when she comes after you, and then there's no escape."  
>"What, so Mr Big Prankster changed his ways because of a scary girl?" Hiccup queried.<br>"No, I just went after Bunny instead." Hiccup rolled his eyes, it figures.  
>"He was even better to prank than a Zippleback, and the best part was that he was an earth master, so he was easy to get away from. You could stick around to watch his face, and be gone before he comes after you."<br>"FROST!" Hiccup heard the dragon's angry call.  
>"We'd always be at each other- I'd prank him, he'd try to get me back. He had these weird rocks he used to throw at me. He'd made them so that they came back to him afterwards- I dunno how he did it." Hiccup was mildly interested about the strange, returning "V" shaped rocks, but at the moment, his mind was focussing on something else.<br>"So, you did have a name, then." Jack was a little startled by the unexpected comment.  
>"No, that was just what he called me: Frostbite- because he always complained that he'd get it when I was around- he never did- but, he shortened it when he was annoyed, which happened a lot. Tooth always called me either Snowflake or Snow- I found it a little annoying, but it was Tooth so I let her off, and North just called me Kid or Boy, partly because I never get any older."<br>"What about the other dragon? there was four." Hiccup remembered.  
>"I guess you could say he called me Snowflake too. Sandy didn't speak, but he communicated using sand or earth symbols- he put up a Snowflake whenever he wanted my attention- he did it using his earth control, he only ever used the fire part to heat the ground at night to help us sleep. It worked too well at times, none of us wanted to get up. He was a nice dragon, Sandy." Hiccup went through his mental checklist, he only had two more questions to ask, he left the darker one until last.<br>"But if you're a dragon, how can you you change into a human?" He asked.  
>"It was something we all decided to do together, we were all intrigued by you guys, especially the kids, and we heard it had been done before, so we tried it ourselves. Only me and North managed it properly..." A picture of a large, jolly man with a red coat and white beard appeared in Hiccup's mind. "...Tooth still had wings and feathers..." Sure enough, a feathery winged woman showed up. "Sandy almost got there, only he was still gold and a little small." A little man, gold from head to toe came next, Hiccup tried not to laugh at his mad stuck up in all directions hair, he wasn't sure whether it would be offensive or not. "...and Bunny completely freaked out and took his nickname a little too literally." This time Hiccup really did laugh, because what he saw next was a giant, blue, man sized rabbit, standing on it's hind legs. He could tell Jack was laughing too.<br>After a while, a thought seemed to occur to the white haired boy. "You know, when I first snuck off to visit a village, I didn't fit in all that well- long story short, controlling the weather and flying perhaps wasn't the best way to introduce myself, and the villagers threw me out. But, the next time I flew over the village, I found out they gave me a name: Jokul Frosti. So, apparently, I started myths about a snow god." Perhaps Hiccup should have been shocked about that, but after everything else he'd heard, he found that pretty easy to believe. Hiccup stayed silent for a moment, letting Jack relive the joyful memories for a bit, before he had to ask.  
>"So what happened?"<br>Jack suddenly retreated into himself, as dark thoughts threatened to overwhelm him, but then, with a great effort of will, he seemed to compose himself.

"Well, we were travelling, just like we normally did, when the northern lights appeared. It was a summons to all the "Sky Dragons". I thought it was just some boring meeting, so I refused to go and the others went without me. I stayed behind and waited, visited a village, flew around for a bit. But, after a day or two, I got worried- had they left me, or were they still there?" So I went north, like they did, to find out what was taking them so long... and what I found..." Jack stopped, and no images appeared to clear it up. Jack was deliberately blocking them, and it was a while before he spoke again.

If it was possible for his voice to crack in his mind, then it did. "It was a massacre. All of them, all the "Sky Dragons", dead. My friends were somewhere there, but I never found them. The black dragon that attacked you yesterday, the leader of the attack on my friends... he spotted me. He'd sworn to kill every last one of the "Sky Dragons", so he came after me. I managed to evade him for a while, but eventually, he cornered me. We fought, and he won- I would have died if not for you." So that was what happened the night Toothless flung him out of bed. But, then, what had happened next? "But, I was too brash- I should've stayed low. He found me again, and only by changing into a boy as I crash landed, throwing him off my scent, did I manage to escape... and even then I wouldn't have made it if I hadn't run into you again."  
>Hiccup was silent, he didn't know what to say, but Jack seemed to have more to get off his chest. "After the first attack, I hit my head. I'd been trying to forget the whole thing, and that did it. If I'd looked I would have probably remembered it, but I wanted to forget, I knew was it was something bad. It's only now I really remember it all." Hiccup tried to wrap his head round it all. What he must have seen before the black beast drove him away- it's no wonder he was hiding it from him. Everyone gone. If Hiccup lost everyone in his village, he didn't know how he'd cope, he could only guess what Jack must be going through.<br>He moved further into Jack's mind to try and give him a little comfort, and was shocked by what he found. Jack was crying. Hiccup suddenly felt bad, how could he have been so selfish as to force Jack to relive those awful memories. He became aware of the river of sorrowful thoughts drowning his friend.  
>"All my fault." "Should have been there." "Could have saved them." Hiccup realised what was eating him, it wasn't the loneliness or the grief, it was the guilt. He blamed himself for what happened. Hiccup just couldn't believe it- he'd lost everything, and yet, after all he'd been through, he didn't care that he was alone, he cared that his friends had died and he hadn't been there to save them, or else, die with them.<br>How could he be that selfless? In the Viking world, it was every man for himself. Jack put everyone else's needs, and even lives, before his own. He really meant what he said by the lake. Hiccup thought about all the kindness he'd ever done on Berk, he'd done it all without a second thought about himself. But why, what was keeping him going? What was he living for?  
>Suddenly, he stumbled across a memory- a recent one. It was night, Jack was looking across at a Night Fury gazing back at him.<br>"How do you stand it?" He asked it. The dragon turned and looked at the small figure sleeping beneath its wing. "He has him..." Hiccup heard Jack thinking "...and so do I." Him, Hiccup realised. Him, and the Vikings of Berk. Little Freya, Astrid, all of them- they were his new reason to live, after he lost the others.  
>Hiccup was stunned. They meant that much to him? ...and now, they were going to kick him out. He was going to lose everything, again, and Hiccup was sure that, this time, he wouldn't cope. It would destroy him to be alone again, to be cast out by those he cared about. Hiccup knew just how awful that could be, it would shatter him. He didn't deserve that. He'd never done anything to deserve any of it. How after all that had, he become so selfless, so kind and brave.<br>A thought presented itself to him, in answer to his question. It was a quote, an old belief the "Sky Dragons" followed that North had taught him.  
>"Though the lakes will crack and the sky will weep when winter breathes its last,<br>only from the fires of the sky and the tears of the earth do flowers come to bloom.  
>It is the way things are. Winter falls so that Spring may rise,<br>and the fiercer the flames, the more heartfelt the teardrops,  
>the greater the flower that blooms."<br>Hiccup understood. All that pain, all that suffering, it had shaped him. Urging him to ease the pain of others, so that they won't suffer as he has.  
>They couldn't send him away, couldn't destroy him. It was wrong. After all he'd done to help others, it was about time Jack Frost got something in return. He wasn't going to leave, Hiccup would make sure of it.<br>He strengthened his resolve, and looked up at the sky- dusk, the adults of the village would be gathering to decide Jack's fate, right now. He couldn't let him down, but he couldn't just leave him. He paused for a moment, thinking of the right things to say.  
>"There was nothing you could have done, Jack. If you'd have gone, you'd have died too, but because you survived- their legacy lives on. You're not going to leave Berk and you're not going to be alone, again. I promise."<br>He ran towards the great hall.
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Hiccup was panting as he reached the doors of the great hall. Two burly Vikings stood outside on guard duty.  
>"Nope, sorry Hiccup. You're not allowed in." One said, blocking the doorway.<br>"What? Come on." He complained.  
>"You're not old enough son." The other explained, not unkindly.<br>"I'm the son of the chief- and the head of Berk's dragon training academy, who would be better to deal with this?" He protested.  
>"Sorry, orders are orders." The first one said with finality. Hiccup thought frantically, he had to get in there and change their minds about Jack. A procession heading up towards the hall caught his attention.<p>

A group of six heavily armed Vikings escorting a single small figure, all of them brandishing spears at the boy at their centre.

As they reached the gates, Jack looked at Hiccup, he had the beginnings of fragile hope in his eyes, but also, doubt. Hiccup looked right at him.  
>"Trust me." He thought. Jack heard, and his doubt vanished. He nodded, the movement caused the spears to move even closer to his neck, almost pricking the skin. Hiccup's heart pounded, they wouldn't hesitate to kill him. Were they really that afraid of him? He looked terrified for crying out loud!<p>

But the escorts obviously weren't taking any chances. They took him inside.

Sudden inspiration struck him.  
>"Let me go in there, as witness." The guards hesitated, considering his proposal "I'm the only one who saw the whole thing." He reasoned. The guards finally stood aside.<p>

Hiccup breathed out in relief, the first time he'd spoken on behalf of a dragon, it hadn't ended well, he could only hope this time would be different.

He stepped through the doors.

By the edge of the village, Snotlout was moaning.  
>"I can't believe it. They just completely forgot about me! I was the one who took him down! I should be living like a hero, right now. I should get some thanks, I should get a reward."<p>

A dark, shadowy figure started walking towards him. "I've done the village a great service, but I don't get nothing." Suddenly, he became aware that someone was standing behind him, he jumped back. "Who're you?" He asked, startled. The man standing there seemed to be completely calm and at ease, in the face of the armed Viking. He was wearing a long, dark cloak, which completely covered all but his head. He had his hands linked behind his back.  
>"Who I am, is of no consequence, but I wonder if you can help me?" He said, cooly.<p>

Snotlout was instantly on his guard, something about this man put him on edge- every instinct screamed danger. "I'm looking for a young boy who came here a few weeks ago." The man said, walking closer to Snotlout, who backed off a little. "A boy, who can turn into a dragon."A malevolent look appeared in the stranger's eyes, and he grinned, darkly. Even Snotlout could tell he had bad things in store for Jack, but Snotlout'd had a grudge against Jack ever since he showed him up, and made his dragon look like a wimp, and he was not the kind of person to let go of that easily.

A smarter Viking might have refused to help, and turned him away, but Snotlout had revenge in his mind, he wanted to get even- he didn't notice the murderous look in the mans eyes- he just wanted to see Jack humiliated. Snotlout smirked, and walked towards the great hall, the dark man followed.

After the initial dispute about Hiccup's presense, they'd agreed to let him stay, as a witness.

Jack was in the middle of the room, still held at spearpoint. He was nervous, but his faith in Hiccup helped him keep calm.  
>"So, creature, what are you? Human or dragon?" Stoick asked, getting straight to the centre of the problem. Jack looked at the chief, and answered.<br>"Dragon." , after a prompt from Hiccup, he added, "Sir." Stoick spoke again.  
>"And yet, you appear to be one of us. You lied, to get your way into our village. What do say, in your defence?" Jack opened his mouth to speak, but Hiccup broke in.<br>"That doesn't matter. We're here to decide what's going to happen next, and really, that depends on one thing. Whether or not he is, in any way, dangerous." Stoick looked outraged.  
>"It is not your place to speak out of turn, Hiccup." He warned. "But... you have a valid point. Go on." He was relieved, finally he could speak freely. He addressed the crowd of assembled Vikings.<p>

"Jack has been living here, for quite a while now. What has he, ever, done- that could be seen as dangerous?" There was muttering amongst the crowd. "Nothing. He stands here, like he's a criminal, but his only crime amounts to, dumping snow on our heads, or, stealing my leg every once in a while." He reasoned, he had to get them to see Jack as the kid they'd gotten to enjoy the company of, over the past few weeks, not as some dangerous monster. "He's only ever done good in our village. He helped out at the academy, he made the kids happy- he even saved Freya's life, and would've ended up giving his own life, to do so, if I hadn't rescued him. If he had meant any harm, or danger to us, or the village, he would have done so a long time ago." He paused, letting the others take in what he was saying. Jack was beaming at him, gratefully.

"He's not a monster, he's just-" What he was going to say next, was cut off by the sound of a large explosion outside. The impact could only be felt and heard, from inside. Everyone, minus Jack and his six guards, ran outside to see what was going on.

Hiccup gasped, as he saw what it was, his eyes widened in horror.  
>"Hiccup, what is it?" Jack's voice asked, urgently, in his head. Hiccup could tell his friend was trying to see through his eyes, and desperately tried to block the images out of his mind, as Jack had done.<p>

It was him. The black dragon horror, who had almost killed Hiccup, and murdered all Sky Dragons.

It was breathing clouds of darkness everywhere. It roared, demanding attention, and Hiccup felt Jack freeze. He heard it, and he knew what was going on.  
>"Oh, gosh, he's here." Hiccup heard him thinking. The huge dragon turned into a slim, pale man in a dark robe, pacing the length of a rooftop. Somehow, he wasn't any less menacing in human form.<p>

"I'm here for the dragon boy." He announced. "I know he's here." He whispered, frighteningly. "Come out, young dragon!" He demanded, "Reveal yourself." They waited, Hiccup with baited breath, he knew Jack wouldn't hesitate to show himself if it meant saving them. But, thankfully, he seemed to be staying put.  
>"If you do not show yourself, then I shall kill, this boy." He waved a hand, and the darkness formed into a black blade, held against the throat of a, very startled, Viking. Snotlout.<p>

"Jack, no! Don't!" Hiccup protested, but he knew it was pointless, Jack was not about to let anyone die because of him, not even Snotlout, who had led the beast straight to him.

The guards surrounding him had been preoccupied by the commotion outside, and had not noticed the small, lithe figure escape, until he reached the doors, by which point, they were too late to stop him.

Hiccup saw a pale figure dash through the crowd, out the corner of his eye. It leaped for the roof of the building which held the creature, and landed a pure white, angry dragon.

The man turned and gazed at him with loathing.  
>"So... you finally come out of hiding." The man said, before turning, himself, back into his dragon form. "Finally, I will destroy the Sky Dragons, and then, this petty village, will be the first to taste my wrath. The fear will be delicious, and no one will be able to stop me." Hiccup heard it gloat, maliciously in Jack's mind. This creature fed off fear? But, then why all this death and destruction? What kind of twisted beast was this?<p>

"No, you killed my first family, beast. I won't let you kill this one." Hiccup mouth opened, as he gasped silently. Was that really how he saw them? The beast laughed.  
>"You failed to defeat me the first two times, only through sheer luck, and trickery have you survived this long. This time, you will not escape. This time, I will succeed." It promised.<br>"No. This time, I will stop you." Jack replied, just as boldly. They took off, Jack just before the other dragon, gaining a slight height advantage.

They headed deep into the sky, to battle, for the third time.

Twice, Jack had failed, but this time, he would succeed. For it wasn't just his life on the line anymore- the lives of everyone on Berk depended on him.

This time he would fight harder. Because, this time, he had a reason to fight.
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Hiccup dashed out of the crowd. He had to know what was happening up there.

He found an empty side street, and closed his eyes... He could just about maintain the link with Jack, but couldn't quite hear his thoughts. Pushing further, he concentrated harder, and, Yes! He could hear him.

"I have to win, this time, can't afford to lose... They're depending on me, I can do this this... This is high enough, even the Night Fury won't be able to reach here." Hiccup was both dismayed and impressed, he was stopping them from joining the fight, to keep them safe. Even if it meant facing the dark dragon alone.

Jack flipped over and dived at the dragon, reaching his claws towards the softer underbelly. Unfortunately, the dragon was expecting such an attack, and slashed at him with it's own claws. Jack pulled away, he had several long but shallow gashes on his legs and stomach, compared to the one the other received. Hiccup felt a flash of pain before it vanished He'd obviously realised he was there, and was blocking the pain from him, protecting him, even now.

Jack gained some height and distance, before turning to face the dragon again, launching a volley of ice spikes at it. The dragon dodged some, but not all, of them, and shot back some shadow darts in response. Jack avoided them better than the black dragon had.

They launched a few more attacks like that- Jack's greater agility lending him the advantage, and Hiccup noticed something. He was targeting the wings- just like hed done with the red death- and it looked like "Operation Hiccup" was working. The dragon definitely wasn't flying as smoothly, as it was before.

If they'd have carried on like that, Jack could have won the battle without taking too many injuries, but the beast wasn't stupid.

It saw it the balance was tipping out of his favour, and launched itself towards Jack, to engage him in close quarter combat. The white dragon fought valiantly, but the larger, stronger black dragon was slowly overcoming him. Inevitably, it gained great advantage over him during the fight, it was only a matter of time before something went terribly wrong. It did.

The black beast caught hold of the smaller dragon's neck, and crushed it. The pain from the penetrating claws, and the pressure of it's grip stopping him from breathing, threatening to overwhelm the struggling dragon.

"Noooo!" Hiccup cried out, with both body and mind. The sound of Hiccup's voice renewed Jack's strength and determination.  
>"Hiccup! No, I can't give up. I have do this, I have to be strong enough- for him!" He slashed at the leg holding him with the spike at the end of his tail, simultaneously, twisting and throwing a viscious kick at the limb that held him. He slipped out of it's grip, but there was no time for rest- he had to press his advantage whilst it wasn't expecting it.<p>

He flew round it, and dived at it, head on, in an ambush attack. Hiccup watched, the odds were so badly stacked against him. He should be half dead by now, judging by his injuries, yet, still he battled on. If anything, the attacks he launched were fiercer than before.

Hiccup had reminded him what he was fighting for, and he was determined not to let the others down. He was fighting, not for his life, anymore, but the lives of those he cared about, and for that reason, he would continue to fight long after the other dragon would have given up. Even if he was at death's door he would continue to fight- in fact, Hiccup realised, he probably was.

Desperate to save his friend, Hiccup called out.  
>"Think about your strengths! Use your skills to your advantage." Perhaps one of the most basic pieces of advice he'd been given at dragon training, but that just made it all the more brilliant.<p>

An idea sprung into Jack's mind. His eyes widened, he knew what to do.

The dragon flew towards him in another attack, he dodged it and, in a flurry of snow, he vanished. The air was suddenly thick with flying flakes.

Roared angrily at the loss of its prey, the dark creature scented the air- and then snorted in confusion. His scent was gone.

"How?" It thought, eyes darting left and right but finding no sign of the white dragon. Hiccup knew what had happened.

The moment Jack had evaded the attack, he'd flown upwards and changed. Now, a white haired boy fell through the air at great speed, hurling towards the black beast. The wind whistling in his ears.

The dragon failed to notice the approach of the speeding figure, and it was only as he shot past it's wing the creature even knew he was there, by which point, it was to late.

Jack changed again and a pure white dragon now fastened his jaws onto the beast's chest. It struggled, swinging a powerful leg at impact of the attack almost threw him off, and the pain dazed him, but Jack clung on determinedly.

Before the creature could launch another attack, he shot a razor sharp ice spike, into the beast's chest. Its eyes widened in shock as it stiffened.

Then, slowly, gravity took hold of it, dragging it back down to earth.

It was over.

Jack was breathing heavily, beating tired wings that could barely keep him airborne. Hiccup allowed himself to relax, they were safe, the creature was dead. Jack turned away to head back home... and that was when everything went wrong.

He cried out in terror, turning just in time to see a giant, black net, woven from strands of darkness, fall over him, pulling him towards the bone breaking ground.

The words of the dark dragon came back to him.

"You will not escape."
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Hiccup snapped his eyes open. Oh gods, he needed their help!  
>"Toothless!" He shouted, running round the village in search of the dragon. Where was he when you needed him?<p>

"Toothless?!" He screamed, louder. Luckily, this time he came bowling round the corner, so fast Hiccup smacked into him. The Viking got up and in the saddle as quickly as he could, he nudging Toothless into a take off.

Where was he? Where was Jack? He closed his eyes again, sudden panic and alarm flooded him. Jack was terrified- but of what? A glance down at an endless expanse of ocean answered his question. The net had trapped him, dragging him down towards his greatest fear- drowning. They had get to him, and fast. Hiccup urged Toothless forwards, in the direction he sensed Jack to be.

Time passed agonisingly slowly, Hiccup couldn't sense anything new, just Jack's fear and struggling. There was still no sign of them.

They must have been incredibly high up, Hiccup thought- and far away, he added, as they continued flying forwards.

Finally, the moment Hiccup had been dreading. He felt an impact, and a split second of indescribable pain blocked out everything, before, suddenly, the link faded.

Jack had hidden the trust bond to spare Hiccup the pain he felt. Now, he could sense nothing- he had no way to tell if he was still... No he'd make it through this, they just had to keep going. They continued heading for the last place he felt him, somewhere ahead and below them. If Jack was in the ocean, then they stood a better chance of spotting him in there. Hiccup urged Toothless down, taking a breath before they went under.

He grimaced, inwardly wincing, as the salt water aggravated a little cut he got from a splinter just yesterday. Pure horror flooded him as he remembered the quantity and size of Jack's wounds, the pain the salt water must be causing him, it must be excrutiating. Hiccup couldn't even begin to imagine what just how much agony he must have been in.

He pushed forwards against the saddle, urging Toothless to go even faster. Soon, shapes appeared in murk.

A large, still black shape, slowly sinking into the deep water. Long lines of black linked it to another figure, struggling violently against the net that pulled him down.  
>"Jack!" Hiccup thought, though he wasn't sure if he heard him. The dragon was tearing through the dark cords that entangling him. He shrank into his human form, the change in size allowing him to escape some more bonds. Hiccup's heart lifted a little, he was doing it, he was escaping all on his own.<p>

He grew back into a dragon again, more lines snapped, but as Hiccup watched, the stuggles became weaker and slower, as he ran out of air and energy, and the pain began to overwhelm him.  
>"Come on!" Hiccup thought. "You're almost free!" His movements now took great effort, as though every part on him was being weighed down.<p>

Hiccup and Toothless were almost there now, if they could just get a little closer he could help.

There was just one more, a single cord wrapped around his ankle. He turned into a boy, and striked out, feebly, for the surface. A final trickle of bubbles escaped his mouth, and then the link between them blinked out.

Hiccup panicked, he hadn't sensed anything for a while now, but the bond had still been there. Now, it's absence sent waves of fear coursing through him. He was just unconscious- he had to be!

Hiccup thrust himself off his dragon, and grabbed ahold of his motionless friend, pulling him upwards. It was no good, he was stuck! Thankfully Toothless saw the problem, and severed the final rope holding him down.

The Night Fury, powered upwards, taking both of the boys with him- now Hiccup's lungs were burning for air.

They broke the surface of the water, Hiccup taking great heaving breaths. Toothless also surfaced, holding Jack's upper body above the water. But the boy was still worryingly still. Fresh panic flashed through Hiccup- why wasn't he breathing?

He frantically paddled over. Low waves bouncing them up and down.  
>"Jack? Jack!" He shouted, no response. Ok, what was it he was supposed to do? Push on his chest, or something? That was it! He climbed onto Toothless, temporarily submerging the dragon's back, so that he floundered to keep Jack's body above water with his head.<p>

Once he'd climbed on, he pulled the unconscious boy further onto the dragon.  
>"Ok, right, both hands." He began pushing against his friend's chest. Worry building, when it didn't have any effect. He paused for breath- how long was he supposed to do this for? Had he forgotten something? He felt certain there was something else he was supposed to do, but he just couldn't remember what.<p>

He bent over to start the compressions again, but slipped on the wet back of his dragon. He landed heavily on Jack before falling into the icy water. A sudden blur of thoughts and sensations raced through him.

Where?-what?-water-drowning-panic-alive?-confused-Toothless? The viking resurfaced, quickly, to see Jack sitting up, coughing up the last remains of a spout of water. Taking rattling, gasping breaths of fresh air.

Dizzying relief swept through Hiccup only to have it vanish and his panic return a fraction of a second later, as Jack fell unconscious again. One thing reached Hiccup's mind in the split second before he did. Pain!

Hiccup's sense of urgency returned. Jack was breathing, but was he wasn't safe yet. The salt water, and struggling against the ropes, had only worsened the situation. Hiccup moved into the saddle.  
>"Come on, Toothless, we have to get back! Quick!" The faithful dragon did as he was told, and launched himself out of the water. Beating his wings as fast as possible to speed them back to Berk.<p>

Hiccup kept ahold of Jack so he didn't fall off the dragon's back, forcibly reminded of the night they found him, injured and unconscious. He could only hope, he would manage to pull through a second time.
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They got to Berk in barely any time at all, but it didnt seem quick enough. The seconds seemed to stretch into an eternity.

They flew straight to their house, but as the passed Gobber's house, Hiccup yelled down.  
>"Gobber! Come to the chiefs house, quick!"<p>

As they reached the house, Hiccup dragged Jack inside, laying him on the dining table with a horrible sense of déja vu. It's ok, he's strong. He'll pull though it. He kept repeating to himself. He muttered to himself.  
>"Alright, first things first, we need to-" Toothless snuffed out the fire. "Yes, good! That'll help. They'll need some.. clean cloths, to bandage him.. and, and- some water to clean them, and- wait, does his dad have any more of those medicinal herbs left in the cupboard?" He ran round the house, gathering all the items as he said them. There wasn't many herbs, hopefully Gobber would bring more.<p>

Toothless called his attention. He was nudging some snow into a toppled bucket.  
>"Yes! The snow helps heal him!" He scooped a great armful of the stuff into the bucket, and took it in, he spread it all over his still friend. Jack gave no indication that it was helping- there wasn't anything to say whether he was doing right or not- the snow worked really well last time, but this time there was no response.<p>

The door swung open and, with great relief, Hiccup helped Gobber into the house.  
>"Hiccup! What in Thor's name is going on? Your father is worried sick, I-" He stopped, noticing the boy he had only recently finished treating, lying on the table, again. He immediately switched to serious mode.<br>"He's even worse than last time." He commented, scraping a little of the dried salt off his skin, he examined it. "That's not good." He muttered. "Alright, get rid of the snow." He instructed Hiccup.  
>"But- it helps!" The young Viking protested. "We need to get rid of that salt, and we can't do that if he's covered in snow." Gobber explained. Hiccup understood, and slid the freezing layer off.<p>

As Hiccup did that, Gobber got a clean rag, and dunked it in bucket of water Hiccup had brought in earlier, he dabbed at the many red slits that covered the young boy's body.

As Gobber worked, Hiccup watched, looking for some sort of reaction, a wince, a shudder, a blink, even a twitch- anything other than that awful lack of movement. .

Now that he wasn't in full blown panic, he could take in the full horror of Jack's wounds. Last times injuries seemed shallow by comparison. He tried to decide which was worse- the long runs down his chest and stomach? The deep, messy bright red choke and claw marks around his neck? Or the dense web of cuts on his upper back. He realised now that every injury he recieved on his wings condensed onto his back when he was human- and the wings were a pretty popular target. Add that to the many deep bites and scratches nearly everywhere on his body from the close quarter combat and bolts of darkness... It didn't look good. It looked truly terrible.

It was sickening how red the edges of the wounds were next to his pale skin from the salt... and how open the wounds were from struggling against the net. It all left him tense and weak with worry. He was going to be fine though, right? He was going to make it. That had become somewhat of a mantra to him as he tried not to get overwhelmed by panic.

Eventually, the salt was gone- that had to have helped, but still nothing. No response.

Next, Gobber spread a layer of mulched up herbs over the wounds. He explained that it was one of Goathi's special mixes, but Hiccup was only half listening, too lost in worry to pay full attention to his words.

When Gobber had finished applying the paste, he bound them in the cloths, then stood back.

"You can add the snow now, if you think it'll help. But... he's taken a hard beating there, son." Hiccup knew what he was saying, he might want to prepare himself that he might not survive.  
>"He'll make it." Hiccup said, determinedly, dearly hoping it was true. Gobber nodded, clearly thinking the opposite outcome was more likely, and left.<p>

Hiccup reapplied the snow, then stood, looking at the still body of his once full of life friend. He reached for his hand, as he had done all those days ago, and felt it. That gentle life beat, pulsing on. Hiccup sighed. He would make it. He just had to have faith in him.

The rest of the day passed. Hiccup explained the events of the previous day to a small group of Vikings, who spread the word until, soon everyone knew what had occurred that day.

The days trudged by and soon, a week had passed. It seemed that every person in the village went to visit their hero at some point, he had saved them, and for that everyone went to give their thanks. Some left flowers or messages, Hiccup couldnt shake the feeling that it felt like they were paying their respects, such was the mood of some of the visitors. He's not dead, Hiccup felt like shouting after a particularly morbid visitor, who had acted more like a funeral director. Although, he couldn't help but notice how his pulse was slowly getting weaker.

Hiccup rarely left his best friends side, staying with him, until, eventually, his duties as the leader of the academy, forced him away. He had to continue the academy's work, besides, Hiccup thought, Jack would have wanted them to carry on. But it wasn't as lively without the white haired trickster around.

Even Snotlout seemed more subdued, Jack had saved his life, even though he'd led the beast straight to him. He felt something new in that tiny brain of his- guilt, and he didn't like it.

Nobody could get the motivation to do much that first day, so Hiccup added a new page to the Book of Dragons, adding all the new information he learnt about the Sky Dragons.

When he'd finished, he paused at the old Sky Dragons page, and renamed it. "Jokul Frosti". Beside the drawing of the large majestic dragon, he added the image of a small, lively white haired boy, smirking mischievously at the reader.

Hiccup sighed, as he completed the drawing, if only Jack was up and smiling at him right now. He missed his playful friend, his stupid tricks, his unexpected mishaps, even the way he stole his leg on occasion. He missed him.

As the riders had broke up for the day, and Hiccup had walked home, he passed the house where Jack had heroically revealed himself, to save the village. No, Hiccup remembered, to save his family. His foot- his real one- hit something, large and flat in the snow. He bent down, and picked it up. It was a pure white dragon scale, the outer edge still covered in frost.

The next day Hiccup came back from the academy, he told Jack what he'd been doing, a habit he'd fallen into. He had no idea if Jack could hear him or not, but he wasn't the only one who did it.

Freya spoke to him when she came to visit, thanking him for rescuing her again, and telling him about how she'd picked the flowers she'd brought for him. Even Astrid, when Hiccup wasn't there, spoke him about how worried her friend was.

As Hiccup finished his story, he looked over, Jack was just as still as ever. Hiccup reached out to feel his pulse, as he always did. Was it him, or was his skin colder than usual- stone cold rather than slightly cold? Hiccup ignored this, and felt for that faint little life beat. His heart stopped. There wasn't one.

He started shaking slightly, in panic.  
>"Dad. Dad!" He shouted, desperate for anyone, anything, that could save his friend. The big chief entered quickly, at his sons terrified calls. "Dad, you gotta help. There's no pulse! What do I do? There's no..." Hiccup searched his dads face for any sign of hope, that he might pull out some kind of magical trick, and bring him back, but all he saw, was a look of sad understanding.<p>

"No." Hiccup whispered. He couldn't accept it- he refused to accept it. He squeezed the hand tighter, desperate to feel a throb beneath his fingers. Nothing. They'd tried everything, the herbs, the snow- but it just wasn't enough. He'd saved them. They just couldn't return the favour.

Jack had always been willing to die for him, and now he'd actually done it. No, he hadn't, he couldnt be! He just couldn't!

Hiccup sank to the floor, still cradling the lifeless arm. A soft crackling sound made him look up.

A patch of frost had appeared. Slowly spreading out from his brother's heart, across his chest, along his shoulders, slowly encasing the body in a shell of ice.

Hiccup slowly raised the arm, and lay it across the still chest, as the frost spread along it.

The frost spread across his entire body, and thickened to ice. Until Jack Frost was now surrounded by a glistening, frozen casket, and with the ice came a sad kind of acceptance. He really was gone. The ice reclaiming it's master.

Hiccup slowly bowed his head in sorrow. His friend- his brother... was dead.

Stoick gently lay a hand on his son's shoulder. His aubern hair hid a single crystal tear, that slowly, silently, slid down his face.
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Hiccup knelt at the ground. The cermony had been a short, honourable one.

Nobody knew Jack well enough to say that much about him, except Hiccup. He had told them about Jack- his three hundred years of solitude, broken by friendship, only to have his friends, and all his kind, killed.

He tried not to make it too sad. The kids were there. They were strong kids, and they'd known Jack just as well as anyone, so no one doubted their place to be there.

They'd decided against a traditional Viking funeral, even if he was a hero, burning him on a boat just wouldn't be right, and Hiccup thought it would be far more fitting to bury him, as an ice elemental should be buried, amongst the ice and snow.

They'd lowered the glittering ice casket down into the hole, and covered it with snow, it would harden overnight into ice. Which left the need for a marker. Hiccup had made something, a tribute to the last of the sky dragons. With Gobber's help he'd made an iron cast in the shape of a dragon. His dragon. They'd left it filled with water the night before the ceremony and when they'd finished filling the hole they placed the ice sculpture on top. Marking the passing of the dragon boy that had saved Berk.

Hiccup had stayed as the others had left, and now he was alone, he dropped the strong pretences he'd put up in front of the others. He spoke and acted freely without worry of appearing weak or childish.  
>"I promised. I promised everything would be alright. I promised you wouldn't ever be alone again... and perhaps you're not- perhaps you're sitting, somewhere, in Valhalla, with Tooth, and North, and all the rest of your friends. Maybe you aren't alone... but I am. I miss you, Jack... I miss you, and I'm not afraid to say it. You were like a brother to me, and- I just, I can't believe you're gone... How can fate be this cruel? How can the gods have treated you so badly? All you ever did was good, and yet... you lived while your first family died, and when you finally get a new one, you die to keep us safe. How- why? You didn't do anything- anything- to deserve that."<p>

Hiccup paused for a while, tearless sobs wracking his body. Some Viking, he thought miserably.

As he sobbed, he realised something, Jack must have gone through this exact same pain, the pain of loss and sorrow, only infinitely worse. "How did you cope? How did you stand it? How did you suffer through this- this emptiness? How did you go through all that, it's..." Hiccup bowed his head, unable to continue.

He stared at the little white flower Freya had placed at the feet of the icy statue. A snowdrop, the flower of winter.

He continued gazing at it until, slowly, a memory- a fragment of a quote, a belief- presented itself to him in his mind. The words gave him a little comfort, but more than that- they gave him purpose. They gave him a reason to continue.

He looked again at the flower, such a small, simple thing- fragile, but beautiful. It wasn't a marker of death, to Hiccup, anymore, but a symbol of hope- of a brighter future- that things would be alright in the end.

He reached into his jacket pocket, and drew out a snow white, flat object, frost still stubbornly clinging to its outer edge, despite being wrapped inside a warm woollen jacket. Hiccup gazed fondly at the glistening scale, before placing it, beside the snowdrop, at the feet of the dragon guardian.

It was time to let go of the past. Jack would not be forgotten, he would make sure of it, but he would go forwards, into the future, using Jack's memory to guide him.

He muttered the words of that ancient belief.  
>"Though the lakes will crack, and the sky will weep, when winter breathes its last,<br>only from the fires of the sky, and the tears of the earth, do flowers come to bloom.  
>It is the way things are, winter falls so that spring may come again,<br>and the fiercer the flames, the more heartfelt the teardrops, the greater the flower that blooms." Hiccup knew he couldn't hope to be as bright or as brillant a flower as Jack had been. But he was determined to be the best he could possibly be. If Jack had fallen for him to rise, it was not going to have been for nothing.

Hiccup was a better person now, stronger in both spirit and mind, thanks to him. Jack had made him a stronger person, he was sure of it, and he was going to put that strength to good use, by honouring his memory, and making the future brighter for everyone on Berk.

For his family, and for Jack's family.

Hiccup turned, and walked away from the burial site.  
>"Toothless." He said, his voice no longer quivering, but steady and strong.<p>

The black dragon slid down to join him, he'd watched the whole thing, but had known better than to interrupt.

He rubbed his head affectionately against his friend, understanding his loss. The boy placed a steady hand on his dragon's head.  
>"Let's go home, bud." He requested. The dragon rumbled in agreement, and stepped forwards to let him climb onto his back.<p>

Hiccup slid his foot into the tail mechanism he'd invented oh so long ago.

He would carry on. For him. 


	27. Chapter 27

The Dragon Boy - Part 27 - A Week Later  
>Frostcup fanfic<p>

**Authors note: (at end of chapter- see you there^^)**

Hiccup woke, and sat up. He stretched his arms, yawning as he did so.

It had been a week since the ceremony, and everybody was beginning to move on from the events of those terrifying days. Hey, they were Vikings, they were made of sturdy stuff, a week was more than enough time for them to get over the shock, and loss.

Hiccup looked across at the dragon resting on his giant slab. He was still asleep, purring to himself, quietly.  
>"Alright, bud, time to get up." He said, loudly enough to wake him. Toothless lifted a sleepy head, and shook it, to get rid of the remains of whatever sheep or butterfly dreams he'd been having.<p>

Hiccup walked past him, to the wicker basket in the kitchen. Toothless followed him down, snapping up the two trout the Viking offered him, and smacked his lips appreciatively. Hiccup smiled, he'd have his breakfast later.

Lately, he'd taken to having his morning meal at the arena, with the others- it was a less lonely that way, without Jack to accompany him-... Hiccup's mind almost saddened as he thought about his old friend, but he managed to force it back- he and Jack'd had some good times together, he shouldn't look back on his memory with sadness.

Toothless looked at him, with a bewildered look on his face, clearly wondering what was taking so long. Hiccup went to push open the door for the waiting dragon.  
>"It's alright, bud, I'm coming now-aaaah!"<p>

His words turned into a yell, as he opened the front door, only to have it dump a load of freezing cold snow on his head. It knocked him down, onto yet more snow. Toothless just stared down at him, like- why are you on the floor?

Hiccup lifted his head up from the fluffy white ground, and shook any remaining dust off his face. The old rigged doorway prank- and done with snow no less! It had always been Jack's favourite prank, he'd pulled on the whole village one morning.

Hiccup looked round for the pranker, of the twins probably, he thought, as he scanned the village. A amused sort of chuckling feeling filled his mind. What- ,he thought, where was that coming fro... He stopped dead, as he gaze strayed across Berk's peak.

A snow white dragon hung off the side of it, looking straight at him- and if the sight of the dragon wasn't enough, the smirk on it's face confirmed it.

It was Jack! He was alive!

Hiccup's jaw dropped, openly.  
>"How- what- but you're- how did you- what..." Hiccup tried, and failed, with his baffled mind, to project the question to his friend. It laughed a dragon laugh at him, the smirk never leaving it's face.<p>

The ice- Hiccup later discovered- acted as a kind of cocoon, Jack went into this coma, type... thing, the ice protecting him whilst he healed.

Later he'd ponder and marvel at the amazing ability, but for now, he was just glad to see his brother alive.

Jack roared up at the sky, causing a gentle snowfall. Hiccup laughed, at the simple miracles of snowflakes that floated and danced around him, and the miracle that Jack was alive.

The dragon spread its immense wings, and took off. Heading towards the horizon and the lands beyond. He roared again, this time in farewell. He was shrinking out of sight, but just before he did, he launched himself up in the air, and changed into a familiar white haired boy, whooping in delight as gravity looped him back down again, before changing back into a dragon, and flying up, out of sight, high into the clouds.

Normally Hiccup would have been dismayed at losing his friend so soon after finding him again, but he understood. He'd only come to say goodbye- spring was almost here, it was time for him to move on.

Hiccup could only smile. He was alive. He just couldn't stop grinning about that. Besides, it wasn't as if it was goodbye forever.

He could only wait, eagerly, for the next winter, when, he knew, Jack would return- with a snowball aimed at his face, no doubt, he thought. Then he laughed to himself- he never thought he'd see the day when he actually, wanted, to have something flung at his face.

Perhaps he was a Viking after all.

The End
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